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FOREWORD 

The Gospel hymns which Mr. Alexander has placed in this 
collection have been tried with all kinds of people. The large 
variety of the selection is a marked characteristic of the book. 

It is first of all a book prepared for evangelistic services, but 
has old and standard hymns enough for any occasion in the 
worship of God. 

The number of invitation songs, hymns of worship, an 
especially the selection of solos make it an ideal collection of 
gospel songs. The great hymns of Robert Harkness are 
gathered here. 

I have seen God's Spirit move great throngs through these 
beautiful words and melodies. My prayer is that their use may 
lead multitudes into the service of Christ. ' 

J. WILBUR CHAPMAN. 
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0. H. G. 



My Saviour's Love, 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. I stand a- mazed in thepres-ence Of Je-sns the Naz-a -rene, 

2. For me it was in the gar-den He pray*d"Notmywill,butThine;*' 

3. In pit- J an- gels be-beld Him,And came from the world of light 

4. When with the ransomed in glo - ly His face I at last shall see, 
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And won- der how He could love me, A sin-ner, condemn 'd,nn-olean. 
He had no tears for His own griefs, Bntsweatdrops of blood for mine. 
To com- fort Him in the sor - rows, He bore for my soul that night. 
'Twill be my joy thro' the a - ges, To sing of His love for me. 
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How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful ! And my song shall ev • er be: 
O how mi ^vel-ou8l O how won-der-ful! 
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How mar- vel-ous ! how won-der-ful ! Is my Saviour's love for me ! 
O how mar- vel- ous I O how won-der- f ul I 
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CbarlemM. AJexmader, Ownn 
ItitemmtfotuU Copjrigbt Second. 



He Will Hold Me Fast. 



" Thy riffht hand shall hold me."— Fisalm cxxxiz, lOl 

Ada B. HABEB8HON. BOBEBT 
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1. When I fear my faith will 

2. I oonld nev - er keep my 

3. I am pre-cions in His 

4. He^l not let mj soul be 
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fail, Christ will hold me fast; 

hold, He most hold me fast; 

sight, He will hold me fast; 

1^, Christ will hold me fast; 

J 



^ 






*4 



qv^ 8 



^ 



bb1-f-^ 



E 



m 



"-^ 




When the tempt- er would pre - vail, 

For my love is oft - en cold. 

Those He saves are His de - light. 

Bought by Him at such a cost, 



He oan hold me fast. 

He must hold me fast. 

He will hold me fast. 

He will hold me fast. 
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Refrain, a tempo. 



I 



^ 



^ 



* 



— — X 



t 



^^ 



t 



-^-T 



He will hold me fast,' ' He will hold me fast; 

hold me fast, hold me fast; 
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For my Sav - iour loves me so. He will hold me fast. 
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Full Surrender. 



Bebbooa S. Pollabr. 
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1. Sav - iour, 'tis a full sur- ren-der, All I leave to fol - low The«; 

2. As I come in deep con- tri- tion, At this con - se- crat - ed hour, 

3. No with-holding — full con- f ess- ion ; Pleasures, rich- es, all must flee; 

4. Be this theme my song and sto - ry, Now and un-til life is o'er; 

5. Oh, the joy of full sal- va-tion ! Oh, the peace of love di - vine ! 
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Thou my Lead-er and De-fend- er From this hour shalt ev - er be. 
Hear, O Christ, my heart's pe- ti- tion. Let me feel the Spir-it's jww'r! 

Ho - ly Spir- it, take pos-sess-ion! I no more, but Thou in me. 
This my rapt-ure, this my glo - ry, Till I reach the shin- ing shore. 

Oh, the bliss of con - se - era- tion! I am His, and He is mine. 




I sur-ren-der all! I sur-ren-der all! 

I sur-ren-der all ! I sur-ren-der all ! 
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All 



I have I bring to Je - sus. 



I sur - ren- der all ! 
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Capyritht. 1901, by DanM B. Towmtk 
Chtrlm M. AlnmaOer, Owaar. 
lattmadaaal Copjrl^t fhmtni. 
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There Shall Be Showers of Blessing. 



El Nathan. 



James MoGbanahan. 
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1. * 'There shall 

2. * 'There shall 

3. ''There shall 

4. "There shall 
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be show- era of bless-ing" This is the prom-ise of love; 

be show- era of bless-ing" — Precious re - viv - ing a - gain; 

be show- era of bless-ing;" Send them np-on us, O Lord; 

be show- era of bless-ing;" Oh, that to - day they might fall, 
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There shall be sea- sons re - fresh- ing, Sent from the Sav-ionr a - bove. 
- ver the hills and the val - leys, Sound of a - bundance of rain. 
Grant to us now a re - fresh- ing, Come, and now hon- or Thy word. 
Now as to God we're con-f ess - ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 
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Choeus. 
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Show - era 
Showers, showers 
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of bless - ing, Show- era of bless- ing we need; 





Mer-cy-drops round us are fall -ing. But for the show-era we plead. 
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Is He Yours? 



Ada B. Habsbshon. 

SOLO, or DmaBB. 



>. IL SOLO, or DmaBB. 
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1. A SaT-iour who died onr sal - Ta- tion to win, A SaT-ionr who 

2. A Shepherd who giv-eth His life for the sheep, A Shepherd both 

3. A Pi - lot who knoweth the dangers at hand, A Pi - lot who 

4. A Shel-terfromtem-pest, from wind and fromstorm, A Shel- ter f rom 
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knows how to save ns from sin, — Yes, He is 

might -y to save and to keep, — Yes, this is 

bring -eth all ves-seis to land,— Yes, this is 

jndg- ment, a Shel - ter from harm, —Yes, this is 



the Sav-ionr, the 
the Shepherd, the 
the Pi - lot, the 
the Shel- ter, the 




Sav - ionr we need. And 

Shepherd we need. And 

Pi • lot we need. And 

Shel • ter we need, And 



He 


is 
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Sav- ionr 


in - 


deed! . 
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Sbep-herd 


in - 


deed! . 


He 
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a 


Pi - lot 


in - 


deed! . 


He 


is 


a 


Shel- ter 


in - 


deed! . 




Is He yonrs? ' Is He 
Is He yours? 
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yonrs ? Is this Savionr, who loves yon, yonrs? 
Is He yours? 
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OamrbAt, IflOf, bj 
CbmrlmM Ahxtadm. 
latvamtioBMl Oopjri^t Seeorvd. 



Trust and Obey. 



"WhoBO truateth in the liord, happy is he."— Proverbs xxi, 20. 
Bev. J. H. Sammis. D. B. Townsb. 
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1. When we walk with the Lord In the Light of His Word What a glo- ry He 

2. Not a shadow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But His smile quickly 

3. Not a bur-den we bear, Not a sor- row we share, But our toil-He doth 

4. But we nev- er can prove The delights of His love Un- til all on the 

5. Then in f el-low-ship sweet We will sit at His feet. Or we'll walk by His 
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sheds on our way! While we do His good- will, He a-bides with us still, 
drives it a- way; Not a doubt or a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear 

rich - ly re-pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown or a cross 

al - tar we lay; Forthefa-vor He shows, And the joy He be -stows, 

side in the way; What He says we will do. Where He sends we will go — 
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Chorus. 
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And with all who will trust and o 

Can a-bide while we trust and o 

But is blest if we trust and o 

Are for them who will trust and o 

Nev- er fear, on - ly trust and o 
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Trust and o - bey, for there! 
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no oth- er way To be hap-py in 
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Je- sus. But to trust and o - b 




Copxrightjaer. by IHwfei B. Towner. 
Vted br Permiaston. 



God Win Take Care of You. 



O. D. Mabtih. 



W. S. Mabttv. 
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1. Be not dismayed what-e'er be-tide, God will take care of 

2. Thro' days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of 

3. All yon may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of 

4. No mat-ter what may be the test, God will take care of 



yon; 
yon; 
yon; 
yon; 
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Be-neath His wings of love a- bide, God will take care of yon. 

When dangers fierce yonr path as- sail, God will take care of yon. 

Noth-ing yon ask will be de- nied, Grod will take care of yon. 

Lean, wea-ry one, np-on His breast, God will take care of yon. 
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Chori 
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God will take care of yon. Thro' ev- 'ly day. O'er all the way. 
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He will take care of yon, Grod will take care of • yon 

take care of yotu 
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Qod Knows Thy Need. 



OHA&H. GABBIBLi. 




1. Oh hearts that ache, and bleed, and break, .... God knows the 

2. Tho'oth-er eye9 be dull and blind To mark thy 

3. Tho' dark the clonds .... a - bove thy head, The heay'iis be- 

Oh hearts that ache, and bleed and break, 



m 



t-A: 



JUT ;.^' — ^^.^ ; h.j 



•^rrrr^ ^ 



nyy-pr 



fe4: 



ti=«E 




depths.... of all thy 

grief, to note thy 

yond are full of 

Qod knows the depths 
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woes; He will Him - self 

tear, He sees; His heart 

light; Bis-miss thy fears, 

of all thy woes; He will Himself 

/ / J 




thy burdens take, And shield thee from . • • . the heaviest blows .... 

is true and kind,.... He ev-^ry prayer. ... is swift to hear 

suppress thy dread ; . . . . For thee the days are bright a-head 

thy burdens take, And shield thee from the heaviest blows. 
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God knows thy need, He will sup - ply, He know- eth 

God knows thy need. 
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He will supply, 
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what for thee la best, Soon thou shalt see, 

He knoweth what for thee is best, Soon thou shalt i 







Qod Knows Thy Need. — Concluded. 
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with clearer eye, .... Soon en- ter His .... e - ter- nal rest, 
with clearer eye, Soon enter His e - ter - nal rest. 




My Jesus, I Love Thee. 



A. J. Gordon. 
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1. My Je - sns, I love Thee, I know Thon art mine; For Thee all the 

2. I love Thee be - canse Thou hast first Iot- ed me, And purchamd my 

3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death. And praise Thee 

4. In man- sions of glo - ry and end- less de- light I'll ev - er ' a 
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fol - lies of sin I re - sign; My gra- cions Re - deem- er, 
par -don on Cal - va- ry's tree; I love Thee for wear-ing 
long as Thon lend- est me breath; And say when the death-dew 
dore Thee in heav - en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter - 
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Sav - ionr art Thon, If 

thorns on Thy brow, If 

cold on my brow. If 

crown on my brow, If 



ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sua, 'tis now. 

ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 

ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sua, 'tis now. 

ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 
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10 Yield Not to Temptation. 

H. B. Paucxb. 
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H.B. Pauoeb. 
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1. Yield not to temp-ta - tion, For yiold-ing is sin, Each victory will 

2. Shun e- vil corn-pan- ions, Bad language dis - dain, God's name hold in 

3. To him that o'er- com -eth Grod giv-eth a crown, Thro' faith we shall 
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help yon Some oth - er to win; Fight man-fnl - ly on - ward, 
rev -'rence Nor take it in vain; Be thoughtful and earn - est, 
con - quer, Though oft - en cast down; He who is our Sav - iour, 
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Dark passions suh - due, Look ey- er' to Je - 8us,He'll carry you through' 
Kind-hearted and true, Look ct- er to Je- sus. He'll carry you through- 
Our strength will re- new, Look ev- er to Je - sus, He'll carry you through. 




Chorus. 







Ask the SaT- ionr to help yon, Com- fort, strengthen and keep yon; 
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is will-ing to aid 



He will car - ry you through. 
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Bye and Bye. 



Mattd Fbazkb* 

MABY BKBNSTBiOHSBi 




BOBERT HABRNBSS. 
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1. 0-ver on the other side of Jordan, Yonder in the land of end-less day 

2. In the Father's honse are many mansions Pearly gates are there and streets of gold, 

3. When we naeet the wonderful Redeemer , When our sheafs of golden grain we bring, 

4. We will journey onward with rejoicing, Trusting when we cannot understand. 
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When the Master calls us from earth's darkness We shall sing His wondrous praise for aye* 
Best of all, our wonderful Redeemer, Shall our longing eyes at last be- hold. 

When wehear His "well done faithful servant, "Joyfully we reign with Christ our King. 
Bye and bye weUl see how God has led us Thro' the light anddark with loving hand. 
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Bye and bye, bye and bye, We're go-ing home to Glo-ry bye and bye, 
Bye and bye, bye and bye, 
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Bye and bye, bye and bye, We're go-ing home to Glo- ry bye and bye. 
Bye and bye, bye and bye, 
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Obarlet M. Alexandm, 
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Looking This Way. 



J. W. V. 

Dun. 



J. W. Van De Ventkb. 
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1. O - ver the riv - er fa - ces I see, Fair as the mom- ing, 

2.. Fa - ther and moth - er, safe in the vale, Watch for the hoat- man, 

3. Broth- er and sis - ter, gone to that clime Wait for the oth - ers, 

4. Sweet lit - tie ' dar - ling, light of the home, Look-ing for some- one, 

5. Je - sns the Sav - iour, bright Morning Star, Look-ing for lost ones, 



„ J^ ^ J^ J.J. J: ^ 11^1 jv ^ N 




r 



r^' r 









look-ing for me; Free from their sor- row, grief, and de - spair, 

wait for the sail, Bear-ing the loved ones o - ver the tide, 

com - ing some - time; Safe with the an - gels, whit - er than snow, 

beck- on-ing *^Come!" Bright as a snn- beam,pnre as the dew, 

stray-ing a - far; Hear the glad mes-aage, — why will yon roam? 
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Chorus. 







Waiting and watch-ing pa- tient- ly there. 
In - to the har - bor near to their side. 
Watching for dear ones wait-ing be - low. 
Anx-ious - ly look - ing, moth- er, for you. 
Je - BUS is call -ing: ^^ Sin- ner,oomehome!'' 



Look-ing this way, yes, 




looking this way. Loved ones are waiting, Looking this way; Fair as ti 




uaed by penalaakm. 
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Looking This Way.— ^Concluded. 
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mom-ing; bright as the day, Dear ones in glo - rj looking this waj. 



^-f^ 



■V— U-U 



t 






^ 



^ 



"C/ 







Saved Through Jesus' Blood. 



J. W. V. 



J. W. Van Db Venteb. 
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1. Sometime we'll stand before the judgment bar, The qnick, the ris - en dead; 

2. I'll then re-ceive a bright and star-ry crown. As on - ly God can give; 

3. Then we shall meet to nev- er part a- gain; Our toil will then be o'er; 
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The Lord will then makeknown the records there; Our names will all be read. 
And wheni've been withHim ten thousand years, I '11 have no less to live. 
We'll lay our burdens down at Je- bus' feet, And rest for ev - er - more. 
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Chorus. 



f-vii^^m 




I'll be present when the roll iscalled,Pure and spotless thro' thecrimson flood ; 
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I will an-swer when they call my name; Saved thro' Je - axis' blood. 
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Qboboe Duffibld. 
Unison. 



Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus. 

Adam OEiBia:.. 



* 



"( |. J I r—\— 



j j'i i zr, 



^ 



1. stand np, stand up for 

2. Stand np, stand np for 

3. Stand up, stand up for 

4. Stand np, stand np for 



Je - sns, Ye sol-diers of the cross; 

Je - sns, The trumpet call o - bey; 

Je - BUS, Stand in His strength a- lone; 

Je - sns, The strife will not be long; 





Lift high His roy - al 

Forth to the might-y 

The arm of flesh will 

This day the noise of 



hah - ner, It mnst not suf -,fer loss: 

eon - flict, In this His glo-rious day: 

fciil you, Ye dare not trust your own: 

bat - tie, The ne^t, the vie- tor's song: 



^§4 J I rp — lU f I jjp f=fri 
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3=^ 



i^^^f 



From vie- fry un - to vie - fry His ar - my shall He lead, 

*'Ye that are men now serve Him" A- gainst un-num-bered foes; 

Put on the gos - pel ar - mor. Each piece put on with prayer; 

To Him that o - ver - com - eth, A crown of life shall be; 




Till ev - ^ry foe is van-quish'd, And Christ is Lord in - deed. 

Let cour-age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength op- pose. 

"Where du - ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev-er want-ing there. 

He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter- nal - ly. 
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stand Up» Stand Up fo^ Jesus — Concluded. 

Chorus. Harmony. 



m 



^ 



^tf 
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stand np for Je - sns, Ye sol - diers of the cross; 

Stand up, stand up for Je - sua, 



^•)i»^lfffiflf ^ ^ 
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1—1-4. 
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^m 



Lift high His royal ban- ner, it must not, It must not suf- f er loss. 
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Fling Out the Banner I 



Qbobge W. DoAva. 



J. Bapttstb Calkin. 




1. Fling out 

2. Fling oat 

3. Fling out 

4. Fling out 

5. Fling out 



the banner! 
the banner! 
the banner! 
the banner! 
the banner! 



let it float Skyward and seaward, high and wide; 
an - gels bend In anx-ious si-lence o'er the sign, 
heath-en lands Shall see from far the glo-rious sight, 
let it float Seaward and skyward, high and wide; 
wide and high, Seaward and sky-ward, let it shine : 






i-_JL 
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The sun that lights its shin - ing folds, The cross on which the Saviour died. 
And vain- ly seek to com- pre-hend The wonder of the love Di-vine. 
And na- tions, crowding to be bom, Bap-tize their spir-its in its light. 
Our glo - ry, on - ly in the cross; Our on - ly hope, the Cru - ci- fied! 
Nor skill, normight, nor nier-it ours; We con-quer on - ly in that sign. 
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What a 5aviourI 



Ghablottb O. Homsb. 



Ohas. H. Gabbikl. 




1. What a Sav- 

2. What a Sav- 

3. What a Sav- 

4. What a Sav- 

5. What a SaT- 



ionr Je - sns is ! He is mine, and I am His; 
iour! praise His name^That to earth for me He came; 
iour! all the way Walk- ing with me, day be day, 
ionr! and I know When to that bright world I go, 
iour! how He loves, Ev - *ry hour His mer - cy proves; 

-^ ^ ^ F ^ P , 'f' f" f' f" f" , 



i 




^3 



He the price of sin has paid, And for me a - tone-mentmade. 

Not the least, bnt all He gave, My im - mor - tal soul to save. 

Guid- ing by His ho - ly will. Guarding me from ev - ^ry ill. 

Saved by His re- deem- ing grace, I shall see Him face to lace. 

List- en, for He speaks to thee: * 'Take thy cross, and fol-low me. 

-r g , # # I I T -^i^ ^ t , f^ V^ r ' 

^ ^ ' b- — b-- -4/ k \ h-- 




± 



m 



Chorus. 




What 



Sav - iour, what a Sav - iour. What a 

What a Sav - iour, what a precious Saviour, What a 
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Sav - - - iourJe-sus is! I will praise Him,cv-er 

Saviour Je- 8U8 is, What a Saviour Je- sua is! I will praise Him, 




^~t~C~T' 



praise Him, He is mine, and I am His!. 

ev - er praise Him,He is mine.and I am His, ^ He is mine.and I am His I 

-i ^-/-^^ h 




CopjAbt, 1906, br 
CbmrletM. AtaxMaOmr. 
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I Am Praying For You. 



S. 0*Maiat Oluiv. 



Iba D. Saitkxt. 



fe^iviUjJil^i. i i^^ 



1. I hay^ a Say -ionr, He's pleading in glo - rj, A dear, loy-ing 

2. I haye a Fa - ther: to me He has giy - en A hope for e - 

3. I haye a robe: 'tis re-splend-ent in white-ness, A- wait - ing in 

4. When Je- sua has found you, tell others the sto - ry, That my loy-ing 



^ 



fJ J \s) d 
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^ 



I'lihUwi 
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r 



Sayionrtho'earth-friendsbefew;Andnow He is watching in ten- der-ness 
ter- ni- ty, bless- ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Him in 
glo-ry my won-der-ing yiew; Oh, when I re-oeive it all shin- ing in 
Sayioor is yonr Sayiour too; Then pray that your Sayionr may bring them to 




l|l[||l' IN 



P 
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Chorus. 



I 



[N JiU^iiJ^J i /^^ 



m 



o'er me, And oh, that my Sav-ionr were yonr Sayionr too. 
heay-en. But oh, that He'd let me bring you with me too ! I -p j 

brightness, Dear friends, could I see you re- ceiy - ing one too ! i 
glory. And pray'r will be answered — 'twas answered for you! 

J ^ 
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r-rr 
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g-r-g-g 
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PP raU. 




praying, For you I am praying, For you I am praying, I'm praying for you. 



hnm}1\f\\\i\\'^y<{^. 
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Shadows. 



B. H. 



BoBSST Habkkess. 




soia 

l^' / 1 ;■ J' t; J' ; J' > J 
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1. When we cross the val - ley there need be no shad - ows, When life's 

2. When onr loved ones leave us there need be no shad - ows, If their 

3. When He oomes to meet us there need be no shad - ows, Wh en He 
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^ 



^=^^^ 
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day is end-ed and its sor-rows o'er; When the summons comes to 
faith is fixed in Je - sus as their Lord; For they go to be with 
comes in all His glo - ri- ous ar - ray; When the trump of Grod shall 




meet the bless-ed Saviour, When we rise to dwell with Him for-ev-er-more. 
Him w]io died to save them, To be with the One whom they have longa-dored. 
sound and lov'd ones waken. When He leads usonward with triumphant sway. 
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Qhorus. PS |y 



■H H P 



5=f^ 



JU^ 



-r-it—*- 



?;=i 



t 



-<s 



W^ 



wnwn 



r 



rrr 



Shadows! no need of shadows When at last we lay life's burden down ,-^ 




Omyi^bt, 1906. by 
imtiuamtioomi Otarngbt Second. 



Shadows. — Concluded. 
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Shadows! no need of shad- ows When at last we gain the victor's orown! 
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Jewels. 



", 



'And they shall be mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day 

when I make up my jewels" — Mai. 3, 17. 

Bev. W. O. CusHiNo. Geo. P. Boor. 

Moderato, 



n u Moaeraw, 

0^1 n I J 
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3 l j i i 




l^ 1/ 

1. When He com - eth, when He com- eth To make np His jew - els, 

2. He will gath - er, He will gath- er The gems for His king-dom, 

3. Lit - tie chil - dren, lit - tie chil-dren Who love their Ee - deem- er, 



mt! rf fi=t t v-f f i r[ \\f=f \ 
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^^m 
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AH His jew - els, precions jew - els. His loved and His own. 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones,' His loved and His own. 
Are the jew - els, precions jew - els, His loved and His own. 



W-f Mr r I ^ 
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Like the stars of the mom-ing. His bright crown a - dorn- ing, 




They shall shine in their bean - ty, Bright gems for His crown. 
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Don't Stop Praying. 



Edna B. Wobbbll. 




1. Don't stop praying! the Lord is nigh; Don'tstopprayinglHe'Uhearyonrciy, 

2. Don't stop praying for ev-'ry need, Don'tstopprayiug!the Lord will heed; 

3. Don't stop praying when led to sin ; Don' t stop pray ing ! that good may win ; 

4. Don't stop prayingwhenbow*d with grief ;Don'tstoppraying!you'llgetre-lief; 

5. Don't stop praying bat have moretmst; Don'tstop praying! forpray we most; 

J. 




Orod has promised, and He is tme, Don't stop praying! He'll answer yon. 

No pe - ti-tion to Him is small; Don't stop praying! He'll give you all. 
Christ was tempted and understands ;Don't stop praying!He'll hold your hands. 

Troubles nev-er es-cape God's sight; Don't stop praying! He'll|make it right. 
Faith will banish a mount of care ; Don't stop praying ! Grod answers prayer. 




^ggrfgt.^i«e.KT 






A Personal Testimony. 

I was standing at a Bank counter in Liverpool, waiting for a clerk to 
come; I picked up a pen and began to print on a blotter in large letters, 
two words, which had gripped me like a vice: "PRAY THROUGH." 
I kept talking to a friend and printing until I had the big blotter filled 
from top to bottom with a column. I transacted my business and went 
away. The next day my friend came to see me, and said he had a 
striking story to tell me. A business man came into the bank soon after 
we had gone. He had grown discouraged with business troubles. He 
started to transact some business with the same clerk over that blotter, 
when his eye caught the long column of *TRAY THROUGH." He 
asked who wrote those words, and when he was told exclaimed: *'That 
is the very message I needed. I will pray through. I have tried tc 
worry throvgh m my own strength, and have merely mentioned my 
troubles to God; now I am going to pray the svl\xa.l\0Tv WvxoM^h. \intil I 
^et light, '* 
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Where is My Boy To-night? 



B. L. 



I 



With tenderness. 



B. Ijowbt. 




1. Where is my wandering boy to-night, The boy of my tend'rcst care, The 

2. Onoe he was pure as morning dew, As he knelt at his mother's knee; No 

3. O, conld I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old - en time, When 

4. Go for my wandering boy to-night; Go, search for him where yon will; But 
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boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and pray'r? 

face was so bright, no heart more true. And none was so sweet as he. 

prat- tie and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer-ry chime! 

bring him to me with all hiB blight. And tell him I love him still. 




Chorus. Not Mo fast 




my boy to - night? O, where is my boy to - night? My 
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If J f; jj i ij;?? !^ 




heart overflows, for I love him he knows; O, where is my boy to - night? 

^ r^-r^A^ t it fif: 
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Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 



Fanny J. Cbosby. 



mn\n j i r 



W. H. DOANB. 



L^h I , J f. J^ I 



25^-^ 



1. Safe in the arms of Je - bus, Safe on His gen - tie breast — 

2. Safe in the arms of Je - sos, Safe from cor -rod- ing care; 

3. Je - SOS, my heart's dear ref - nge, Je - sos has died for me: 
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There by His love o'er - shad - cd, 
Safe from the world's temp-ta - tion, 
Firm on the Rook of A - gea, 
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Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
Sin can - not harm me there. 
Ev - er my trust shall be. 
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Hark ! 'tis the Toice of an • 
Free from the blight of sor 
Here let me wait in pa - 



^ 



- gels, Borne in a song to me, 

- row, Free from my doubts and fears; 
tienoe,Wait till the night is o'er; 





O - ver the fields of glo - ry, O - ver the jas - per sea. 

On - ly a few more tri - als, On - ly a few more tears. 

Wait till I see the mom - ing Break on the gold - en shore. 




Safe in the arms of Je - bus, Safe on His gen - tie breast — 
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OopyHf^tJgrO. hy W. H. Domat. 
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Safe in the Arms of Jesus. — Concluded. 
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There by His love o'er - shad - ed, 
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Swfcet-ly my sonl shall rest. 
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My Sins Are Forgiven. 



Ada B. Habebshon. 



BOBBBT HABKKB88. 




tnviu 
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rf^-^ 



1. As far as the west is removed from the east, 

2. Like clouds they had gathered, ob- sour- ing the sun; 

3. I could not have set- tied the least of my debts; 

4. My sins were as scar --let, and crim-son the stains; 
6. My guilt and my need His great love have re-vealed; 
6. And this is the rea- son I'm pardoned to - day, 



^H \ \ \ j j J-F^p 
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He banished my 
He blot- ted them 
He paid the great 
He made them like 
Once wounded for 
Be-oause with His 
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sins, both the great- est and least; My sins are for - giv - en, — Are 

out, there re - main- eth not one; My sins are for - giv - en, — Are 

price,and He e - ven for- gets: My sins are for- giv - en, — Are 

8now,and no ves-tige re- mains; My sins are for - giv - en, — Are 

me, by His stripes I am healed; My sins are for - giv - en, — Are 

blood He has wash'd them a - way; My sins are for - giv - en, — Are 

' ' • I.I I I j: > 
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yours ? My sins 
Are yours ? 



are 
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for - giv - en, — Are 
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yours? 

Are youre? 
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24 No Burdens Yonder. 

''And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no more 

death, neither sorrow, nor crying^, neither shall there be any more 

pain; for the former things are passed away." — Bev. zzl, 14. 



Ada B. Habkbshon. 
Quietly, 



ROBBBT HaSKNESS. 
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1. No bar - dens yon - der 

2. No tri - als yon - der, 

3. No toil - ing yon - der, 

4. No part - ing yon - der, 



not a sin - gle 

all the test- ing 

and no wea - ri 

and no sad good 



care, • • • ■ < 
done,.... 
ness,...., 
byes,.... 





When home is reached 

The school-days o - ver 

No dis - ap - point-ments... 

No paiO) T^o sick - ness,... 



noth - ing there to bear, . 
and the pri - zes won,, 
and no more dis - tress, , 
and no weep - ing eyes, . 
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No bur - dens yon - der, 

No mnoh-tried faith like 

The fu - ture bright, the 

Bat best of all my 
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all will be laid down, Be- 

gold in far - nace heat, The 

past all an - der - stood. We'll 

Say - ioar I shall see. No 
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No Burdens Yonder. — Concluded. 
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fore 'we share His glo - 
pu - ri - fy - ing will 
see that all the way 

cloud will come be-tween 
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Lord 
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throne, 
plete... 
good... 
me 
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Chords, a tempo. 
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No bar - dena yon - der. 
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All Bor- row past, , 
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a tempo. 
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No bur - dens yon - der, 



Home at 
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25 When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder. 



B.M.J. 



^^ — IM^ 



J. M. Black. 
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1. When the trampet of the Lord shall sonnd,and time shall be do more, 

2. On that bright and cloudless morning, when the dead in Christ shall rise, 

3. Let ns la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set - ting sun, 
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And the morning breaks, e-ter-nal, bright and fair; When the saxed of earth shall 
And the glo - ry of His res - nr- reo-tion share ;When His chosen onesshall 
Let ns talk of all His wondrons love and care, Then, when all of life is 
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gath - er o - ver on the oth - er shore, And the roll is called np 
gath - er to their home beyond the skies, And the roll is called np 
o - ver, and cor work on earth is done, And the roll is called np 
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Chorus. 
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yon-der, 1*11 be there. When the roll is called np yon - der, 

When the roll is called up yon-der,I'll be there> 
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When the roll is called up yon - - - der. When the 

When the roll is called up yon-der, I'll be there, 
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OopTHgbt, Jg9S hy Cbu. H. OmbtUL 
^M. Black, Otnter. 
Used by permtaaloB. 



When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder.— Concluded. 
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roll isoall'dup jonder,Wheii the rollisoalPd up yonder I'll be there. 

When the roll 
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I Need Thee Every Hour. 



AsNiB B. Hawks. 



BOBBBT liOWBT* 
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1. I need Thee er - 'ry hour, Most gra - oioos Lord; No 

2. I need Thee er - 'ry hour,* Stsj Thon near by; Temp- 

3. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, In joy or pain; Gome 

4. I need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Teach me Thy will, And 

5. I need Thee ev - 'ry honr, Most Ho - ly One, O 

K-4 U— f3 
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Refrain. 
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tendervoicelikeThineCan peace af - ford, 
tft-tlons lose their pow'r When Thonart nigh, 
qniok-lyand a- bide, Or life is vain. 

Thy rich prom-is-es In me fnl - fill, 
make me Thine indeed, Thou bless-ed Son. 
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I need Thee,0 1 need Thee! 
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Ev-'ry hour I need Thee; O bless me now,my Savionr,I come to Thee! 
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Ccpyri^t. 1900, tj 
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Memories of Mother. 



Fbkd p. MoBBia. 
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BOBEBT HaBKRESS. 
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1. My mother's hand is on mj brow, Her gen-tle voice is plead-ing now; 

2. Once more I see that look of pain. The an-gnish in those eyes a- gain; 

3. Whileothersscom'dmeintheirprideShegent-lydrew me to her side; 

4. The mem-o- ries of by-gone years, My mother's love,my mother's tearsy 

5. I'm oom-inghomeby sin be- set, For Je - sns loves me ev - en yet; 
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A - cross the years so marr'd by sin What mem- o- ries of love steal in. 
My heart is sad, for well I know My sin has cans'd this bit- ter woe. 
When all the world had tnrn'd a- way My moth-er stood by me that day. 
The thought of all her constant care Doth bring the an-swer to her pray'r. 
My moth'ers love brings home to me The great- er love of Cal - va - ry. 
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Chorus. 




O moth-er when I think of Thee, 'Tis bat a step to Cal - va- ry, 
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Thy gen- tie hand np - on my brow Is leading me to Je- sus now. 
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He Lifted Me. 



Ohablottx G. HoifXB. 



OoAM, H. QABmnSi. 




1. In loving kind-neas Je-sos oame Mj sonl in mer - oy to re-daim, 

2. He called me long be- fore I heard, Be- fore mj sin- f nl heart was stirr'd, 

3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands bj cm - el nails were torn, 

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with mj soul I know 'tis well; 









And from the depths of sin and shame Thro' grace He lifted me. 

But when I took Him at His word, For-giy'n He lift- ed me. 

When from mygnilt and grief, forlorn. In love He lift - ed me. 

Tet how or why, I can- not tell. He should have lifted me. 
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He lift-ed me. 
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From sinking sand He lift- ed me. With ten-der hand He lift- ed me. 
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From shades of night to plains of light, O praise His name. He lift- ed me ! 




29 His Eye Is on the Sparrow. 

Mrs. O. D. Mabtin. Chas. H. Oabbiel. 
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1. Why should I feel dls-conr - aged, Why should the shad-ows oome, 

2. "Let not your heart be troub-led," His ten- der word I hear, 

3. Wh en-ev - er I am temp- ted, Whe n- ev - er clouds a - rise, 
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Why should my heart be lone-ly And long for heav'n and home, When 

And rest-ing on His good- ness, * I lose my doubts and fears; The' 
When songs give place to sigh-ing, When hope within me dies, I 
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Je - sus is my por- tion? My con-stant 



is He: 



His 



by the path He lead-eth, But one step I may see: His 

draw the clos - er to Him, From care He sets me free; His 
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eye is on the spar- row, And I know He watches me; His 
eye is on the spar- row. And I know He watches me; His 
eye is on the spar- row. And I know He cares for me; His 
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eye is 
eye is 
eye is 
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on the spar - row, And I know He watches me. 
on the spar - row, And I know He watches me. 
on the spar - row, And I know He cares for me. 
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His Bye Is on the Sparrow. — Concluded. 



Chorus. 
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I sing be-canse Pm hap- py,.... I sing be-cause I'm free, 

I'm happy, I'm free, 
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For His eye is on the spar - row, And I know He watches me. 




30 Now the Day is Over. 

"For the shadows of the evening^ are stretched out."— Jer. vi, 4. 
BeT. S. BABiKG-GoTTiiD, by per. 



BOBEBT HABKITBSS. 
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1. Now the day is o - Ter, Night is draw - ing nigh, 

2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose; 

3. Through the long night- watch - es May Thine an - gels spi-ead 

4. When the mom- ing wa - kens Then may I a - rise 
6. Glo - ry to the Fa - ther,, Glo - ry to the Son, 
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Shad - ows of the eve - ning Steal a - cross the sky. 

With Thy ten - d'rest bless - ing May our eye - lids close. 

Their white wings a - bove us, Watch - ing round each bed. 

Pure, and fresh, and sin - less. In Thy ho - ly eyes. 

And to Thee, blest Spir - it, Whilst all a - ges run. 



^ 



I I — U- 






r 




\ \ \K' "^ 



31' 



I'm a Subject of the King. 



Gbo. J. FuLOHBB. Arr. 
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BOBEBT HABKNEBS. 
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1. Fm a snb- ject of the King of kings, He has called me for a 

2. ril be f aith-fnl to the King of kings, Liv- ing ev - 'ry day so 

3. Join the serv-ice of the King of kings, There is glo-rions work that 



fJ i J.JiJJJ i irr 



t. 



the Kins: of kings, 
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serv- ice this I know, 
He may say 'tis well, 
ev - 'ry one can do, 






I shall rep- re- sent Him here, tell His 

While He's training me for glo - ry, I will 

Nev - er bring to Him dis - grace, ev - er 
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sto- ry far and near. And when He is done with me with Him FU go. 
tell the old, old sto-ry. How a sin-ner saved with Je - sos there shall dwell 
look- ing at His face. Fight the bat- tle,there's a crown in store for yon. 
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I'm a snb - ject of the King of kings. 



Fm a snb -ject of the 




the King of kings, 
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King of kings, 
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He has saved me by His love, Fm com- 
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the King of kings, 



I'm a Subject of the King. — Concluded. 
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mand - ed from a - bove, Fm a ' snb-ject of t^e King of kings. 
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My Ransom. 



BOBBBT HABKNBM. 
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L My Say - ioor paid my ran - som That He might set me free, 

2. My Say - lour paid my ran - aom He fonnd me steeped in sin, 

3. My Say • iour paid my ran • aom My life is not my own, 

4. My Say • ionr paid my ran - aom My all I glad - ly brings 
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He olimbed np to Gol • g^ • tha Laid down His life for me. 

He knew the heart so stub- bom, His love a - loneoonld win. 

He bought my full re • demp-tion, I'm His and His a - lone. 

To bow in full snr - ren - der, Be - fore my Lord and King. 
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For me, 



for me. 
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He died for me, 
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be. To pay the price of Cal - va 



For me, forme, for me,forme. 
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Nothing: Less than All Will Do. 



Fbbd p. Morris. 
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Robert Harkness. 
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1. Have yon giv- en 

2. Have yon giv- en 

3. Have yon giv- en 

4. Have yon giv- en 



all for Je- sus? He has giv -en all for you; 

all for Je- 8ns?Wonld you still with-hold a part? 

all for Je- sns? Have yon giv - en all yon know? 

all for Je- sns? Will yon live for Him a- lone? 





O the full - ness of His mer- cy Noth- ing less 
Is there yet an - oth - er chamber? Have yon giv ■ 
Is there still a sa - cred i - dol? Will yon let 
Can there be a sweet- er hom-age? Henceforth ye 



than all will do. 
en all your heart? 
that i - dol go? 
are not yonr own? 



Chorus. 
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All for Je- sns, All 

Have you giv - en all for Je - sus, Have you giv - en 



all 



rrr 



for Je - scifl, 
for Je - 808? 





Noth- ing less than all 
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will do, Have you giv - en 



all?^... 
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God Be With You. 



'* The gTwse of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you."— Bomans xvi, 20. 
J. E. Babkin, D. D. W. G. Tomeb. 
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1. God be with you till we meet a-gain! By Hisconnsels guide, uphold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet a-gain! 'Neath His wings securely hide you, 

, 3. God be with you till we meet again ! When life's perils thick confound you, 
4. God be with you till we meet a-gain ! Keep love's banner floating o'er you, 
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With His sheep se-oure-ly fold you ; God be with you till we meet a-gain ! 

Dai - ly man-na still provide you ; God be with you till we meet a-gain ! 

Put His loving arms a-round you; God be with you till we meet a-gain! 

Smite death's threat'ning wave before you; God be with you till we meet a-gain! 




Chorus. 
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Till we meet ! till we meet ! Till we meet at Je - bus' feet ; 

Till we meet I till we meet a-gain! ._ Till we meet I 
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Till we meet ! till we meet ! God be with you till we meet again} 

Till'we meet ! till we meet again! 
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Afar from Qod. 



KSliATEB. 
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1. A - far from beav'n thy feet have wan - der'd, A ^- far from 

2. Thy feet have found sin's way is thorn - y, Thy heart has 

3. The bro - ken heart the Lord will fa - vor, The oon-trite 

4. Tell out thy need, and He'll be- friend thee; Pour out thy 
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God thy soul has stray 'd; His gifts in sin 
found its pleas -ures vain; Thou hast grown wea - 
spir - it He will bless; He came to be 
heart's deep grief to Him; His bound- less love, 



thy hand has 
ry, and a - 
the lost one's 
un-meas-ured 
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squan - der'd, Yet stUl in love He oalls thee home, 

bout thee The gloom has spread of dark des - pair. 

Sav - iour, He came to be the sin - ner's Friend. 

mer - oy, Hi? ' free for - give - ness, are for thee. 




Thy God is near thee ; tell thy sto-ry , For He will hear thy tale of sor- row; 
God is near thee: tell thy sto - ry, He will hear thy tale of sorrow; 
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Thy God is near thee ; full of mer- cy , And He will we - Icome thy re-turn. 
God is near thee, full of mer - cy, He will welcome thy return. 
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Ada B. Habxbshon. 



Now. 

"Now is the day of lalyAilon.'*— 2 Oor. rl, 1 



Obaa. H. Gabbibl. 




1. There's a step that you must take A de -ois- ion yon must make; 

2. There's a wo^ you most be-lieve, And a gif t yon mnst re - oeive, 

3. With your God you mnst get right, There are foes which yon mnst fight, 

4. To the Ref-nge yon mnst fly, Take the shelter which is nigh, 

5. All God's righteons claims al- low. With snb-mis-sion low- ly bow. 



>w. With snb-mis-sion low- ly bow. 




From yonr dan-ger qnickly wake. Do it now, 

There are sins which yon mnst leave; Do it now. 

Leave the darkness for the light; Do it now, 

Jnst o -bey, not ask- ing why, Do it now. 

As His own yonrself a - vow, Do it now. 



jnst now. 
inst now. 
jnst now. 
just now. 
just now. 
Do it now, 

■ ^* 




no more de - lay, Yes- ter-day is gone for- ev - er 

no more delay, 
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And to-mor-row may mean nev - er, Do it now, do it now. 

Do it now, 
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37 The Hand that was Wounded for Me* 



Hattib H. Pikbson. 



D. B. TOWNKB. 
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1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reach- es 

2. E'en now I can see, thro' a mist of tears, That hand still out- 

3. The hand that wrought wonders in days of old, Holds treasure I^ore 




down to the world be- low; 'Tis beok-on-ing now to the souls that roam, 

stretched o'er the gulf of years, With healing and hope for my sin - sick soul, 

pre-cious than gems or gold, The price of redemption from sin and shame, 




And pointing the way to the heav'n-ly home. ") 

One touch of its fin- ger will make me whole ! [■ The hand of my Saviour I 

The gift of sal- va-tion thro' Je - sus' name. J my 



^ 






1 — i 



i 




i \ i ii i i f-h^iJ W^^ 



+t— ^ 



-^ 



^r—T 



sr 



see, The hand that was wounded for me : 'Twill lead me in 

Saviour I see, was wounded for me; 




see, I see. 



for me ; 
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love to the mansions a-bove, The hand that was wounded for me! 

was wounded for me ! 
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I Believe. 



Edgaa Lbwm. 



L. E. Jokes. 




1. I am saved from my sin, and to joy en - ter- in, With the 

2. 'Tis by faith I can say Je - sns saves me to-day, With the 

3. There is com -fort and rest on His shel - ter- ing breast, With the 
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heart I be- lieve on the Sav - ionr; I have won - der - ful 
heart I be- lieve on the ^av - iour; Waves of love o'er me 
heart I be- lieve on the Sav - iour; I v^ill praise Him in 
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peace, from my bnr - dens re-lease, I be-lieve on the Son of Gk)d. 
roll, all is v^ell v^ith my sonl, I be-lieve- on the Son of God. 
song, tell His love all day long, I be-lieve on the Son of Grod. 
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I be-lieve, I be-lieve, With the heart I believe on the Sav - ionr. 
I believe, I believe, With the heart I believe Jesus saves. 
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I be-blieve, I be-lieve, I believe on the Son of God! 

I believe, I believe, I be- lieve on the Son, the Son of God! 



^^m 



tv\'\ix\ 








v-r-v' 



39 



Does Jesus Care? 



" Casting all your cares upon Him ; for He careth for you."— 1 Peter ▼, 7. 

BOBERT HABKKEBS. 



Bev. Frank E. Gbabff. 
Slowly. 



Slowly. 
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1. Does Je - sus care when my heart is pain'd Too deep-ly for mirth or 

2. Does Je - sus care when my way is dark, With a name-less dread and 
8. Does Je- sus care when I've tried and faird To re - sist some temp-ta - fcion 
4. Does Je- sus care when I've said *'Qood-bye!" To the dearest on earth to 
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song:, As the bur - dens press, 

fear ? As the day - light fades 

strong? When in my deep grief 

me, And my sad heart aches 



And tho cares dis - tress. 

In to deep night shades, 

I find no re • lief. 

Till it near - ly breaks: 
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Chorus. 
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And the way grows weary and long ? ^ 
Does He care enough to be near? I 
Tho' my tears flow all the night long? [ 
Is this aught to Him ?— does He see ? ) 
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O yes, He cares I I know He cares 
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His heart is touch'd with my grief; When the days are wea • ry. 
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Does Jesus Care? — Concluded. 
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The loner nights drear - 7, . . 



know my Sav - iour 



cares. 




/s\ 



i 



r^ 



^ 



f 



40 



Does Jesus Care? 



Bev. Fuurz B. Okabvt. 



J. LlVOOLK Halu 




1. Doe* Je - SOS care when my heart is peln'd Too deeply for mirth or eongv 

2. Does Je -. sus care when my way is aark With a name -less dread and fear? 
8. Does Je • sus care when IWe tried and failed To re-sist some temp-ta-tion strong T 
4. Does Je • sus oare when I've said "Qood-bye I" To the dearest on earth to me, 
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As the burdens press, And the cares distress. And the way grows weary and long? 

As the daylight fades In-to deep night shades, Does He care enough to be near? 
When in my deep grief I find no re-lief. Tho* mv tears flow all the night long? 
And my sad heart aches Till it nearly breaks : Is this aught to Him ?— does He see t 
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O yes. He cares; I know He cares, His heart is touch'd with my grief; "^ 
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When the days are wea-ry,The long nights dreary, I know my Saviour cares. 

He cares. 
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41 You Must Do Something To-night. 

" What shall I do then with Jesus which is called Christ ? "—Matt. 27 : 22. 

"EL. H. BOBEB'T HABKNESS. 




1. You must do something with Jesns, Ton must do something to- night, 

2. No neu-tral ground can be tak- en. You must do something to- night, 

3. Je-sus would have you receive Him,You must do something to- night, 

4. You mustchoose lifeordeath'sdarkness, Youmustdosomethingtonight, 

5. With God there is no to- mor- row, You must do something to- night, 








You must decide this great question. You must do something to 
iroumustbe/or or o-^atTM^ Him, You must do something to 
You must confess or de^ny Him, You must do something to 
These are the is- sues e - ter - nal, You must do something to 
Now you oan have this sal-va - tion, You must do something to 



night, 
night, 
night, 
night, 
night. 




Chorus. 




You must do something with Je-sus, You must do something to - night, 
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Will you reject? or, will you jw-oept? Yon must do something to-night. 
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What Will You Do With Jesus? 



*'What ftball I do then with Jesus, which is called Christ ?"-Matt. xxvii, 22. 
Anon. M. L. Stocks. 
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1. Je- BUS isstr ding in Pi-late'shall — Friendle8S,forsaken, betrayed by all: 

2. Je - ens is stc ding on tri - al still, You can be false to Him if yon will, 

3. Will yon evade xiim as Pilate tried? Or will yon choose Him, whate'er betide? 

4. Will yon, like Peter, yonr Lord deny? Or will yon scorn from His foes to fly, 
6. * ' Je-Bus, I give Thee my heart to-day! Je-sns, I'll follow Thee all the way. 
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Hearken ! what meaneth the snd-den call ? What will yon do with Je - sns? 

Yon can be faithfnl thro' good or ill: What will yon do with Je - sns? 

Vain-ly yon stmggle from Him to hide: What will yon do with Je - sns? 

Dar-ingfor Je-sns to live or die? What will yon do with Je - sns? 

Glad-ly o-bey-ing Thee!" will yon say:* 'This will I do with Je - sns!" 







What will yon do with Je - sns? Nen- tral yon can - not be; 
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Some day yonr heart will be ask - ing, "What will He do with me?" 
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Tell Mother Til Be There. 



O. M. F. 



Ghaxubb M. FnxMOBB. 
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1. When I was but a lit - tie •t^ild, how well I re - ool- lect How 

2. Though I was *of t- en wayward, she was al-ways kind and good. So 

3. When I be-came a prod - i - gal, and left the old roof-tree, She 

4. One day a message oame to me, it bade me»'qnick-ly oome If 
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I would grieve my moth- er with my f ol - ly and neg-lect; And 
pa-tient, gen - tie, lov-ing, when I act-eid rough and rude; My 
al- most broke her lov - ing, heart in mourning aft - er me, And 
I would see my moth- er ere the Sav-iour took her home; I 
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now that she has gone to heaven, I miss her ten - 

ohild^ hood griefs and tri - als she would glad- ly with 
day and night she pray'd to God to keep me in 
prom- ised her, be - fore she died, for hear - en to 



der oare, O 

me share; O 

His oare; O 

pre- pare; O 
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Saviour, tell my mother V\\ be there. Chorus. 
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Tellmoth-er I'll 
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Tell Mother I'll Be There Concluded. 




answer to her pray 'r This mes-sage, blessed SaviouF) to her be^! Tell 

^- f f f- f- f f^ f^ ^- t K 





mother Fll be there, heav'n's jojs with her to share^Tes tell mj darling mother Fll he there. 
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Hallelujah, What a Saviour ! 



p. p. B. 



P. P. Bliss. 



Moderato. 




1. ''Man of sor-row," what a name 

2. Bear-ing shame and scoff-ing mde, 

3. Gnilt-y, vile, and help-less we; 

4. Lift - ed np was He to die, 

5. When He comes, onr glo-rions King, 



For the Son of God who came, 
In my place oomdemned He stood, 

Spot- less Lamb of God was He; 

**It is fin-ished," wasHis cry, 
All His ran-somed home to bring, 
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Bn- ined sin-ners to re-claim! Hal-le - In - jab! what a Sav - ionr! 

Sealed my par-don with His blood ;Hal-le - lu - jah! what a Sav - ionr. 

"Fnll a- tone-ment" can it be! Hal-le - In - jah! what a Sav - ionr. 

Now in heaven ex- alt - ed high, Hal-le - In - jah! what a Sav - ionr. 

Then a-new this song we'll sing, Hal-le - In - jah! what a Sav- ionr. 
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Who Could It Be? 



Dedicated to John J. Virgo, Sydney, Au8tm}i». 

" There is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother."— Prov. 18 : 24. 

Fbsd p. Mosbu. Bobbbt Habkness. 
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1. Some-bod- y 

2. Some-bod- y 




came and lift - ed me Oat of my sin and mis - er - 
bent so ten- der- ly Pleading so long and pa- tient- 

3. Some-bod- y whisperedsweetandlow Tell-ing me just the way to 

4. Some-bod- y holds my hand each day Gniding my feet lest I should 
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y, Some-bod - y came, oh, who oonld it be, Who oonld it 

ly, Some-bod - y oame, oh, who conld it be, Who oonld it 

go. Some-bod - y spoke, I list- ened and lo, Who oonld it 

stray, Walk-ing with Him how bless-ed the way, Who oonld it 
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Chorus. 

Who could it 



Wik\M\M-^ 



be, 



who could it 
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be but Je - 



sns? 

pi 






Je 
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sus. Je 
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be? 
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Who could it 
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Who conld it be bnt Je - sns? 
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be, O who could it be? 



DC, o wno could w De? 
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'sns, yes, Je 
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sns, Who oonld it be bnt Je - sns? 
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Is He Satisfied With Me. 



**The fear of the Lord tendeth to life; and he that hath it shall 

abide satisfied."— Proverbs zix, 23. 

Q. R M. Obaob B. Maxwell. 

SOLO. \ 



mn' \ i'i--i is^ 




^m 



1. I am sat -is - fied with Je-sus, But a qnestion comes to me 

2. Am I kind in word, and tender, Am I all I onght to be, 

3. Do I tell the bless- ed sto-ry Of the Christ on Cal - Ta - rj. 
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As I ponder o'er His goodness, Is He sat- is 
Am I always His de-fend-er: Is He sat- is 
Do-ing all for Hisown glo-ry: Is He sat- is 



fled with me? 
fled with me? 
fled with me? 
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Refrain. 
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Is my Mas - - ter sat - is - fied, Is He 
Is my Mas • ter sat - is « fled, sat > is • fled with me? 
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sat -. is fled with me? I am sal • is - fied with Je - sos; 
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Is He sat 



IS 
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fied with me? 

Is He sat • is • fied with me ? 



wit 



p 



n 



0=^ 



Otvfiltht. 1904. by Onea B. JTuwwU. 
Chmtim M. AUxmndmr, Owner. 
lateroMtMB*! Copyright Samnd. 






f 



47 



Oh, What a Change! 



Ada B. Habebshon. 
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BOBEBT HABKITBBS. 
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1. Soon will our Say - iour from heay- en ap - pear; Sweet is the 

2. Lone - li- ness changed to re - n - nion com- plete, Ab -senoe ex < 

3. San - rise will ohase all the darkness . a - way , Night will be 

4. Weakness will change to mag - ni - fi - cent strength, Fail - ore will 

^ * _g • - ^^ — y r r T 
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hope and its pow-er to cheer; All will be changed by a glimpse of His 
changed for a place at His feet, Sleeping ones raised in a moment of 
changed to the brightness of day, Tempest will change to in - ef - fa- ble 
change to per-feo-tion at length, Sor-row will change to un-end-ing de • 
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face — This is the goal at the end of our race! 

time, Liv - ing ones changed to His im - age sub - lime I 

calm, Weep-ing will change to a ju-bi-lant psalm! 

light, Walk-ing by faith change to walk- ing by sight! 
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Chorus. 
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Oh, what a change, Oh, what a change, When I shall 

Ohjwhat a change, Oh.what a chang:e, 
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Oh, What a Change 1 —Concluded. 




see His won-der-ful faoel Oh, what a change, Oh, what a 

OhiWhat a chance, 

la 
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change, When I shall see 

Oh, what a chang^e, 



His 
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The Old Time Religion. 

. As Sung by Ohas. M. Alexander. 




1. It was good for oar moth-ers. It was good for onr meth-ers, 

2. Makes me love ev - *ry - bod- y. Makes me love ev - 'ry-bod - y, 

3. It has saved onr fa- thers, It has saved onr fa - thers. 
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Cho. — *Ti8 the old time re - lig - ion, 'Tis the old time re - lig - ion, 
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It was good for onr moth-ers. And it's good e - nongh for me ! 

Makes me love ev - 'ry-bod - y, And it's good e - nongh for me ! 

In has saved onr fa - thers, And it's good e - nongh for me ! 
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'lis the old time re - lig - ion. And it's good e - nongh for me ! 



4 II : Makes me love the good old Bible,: 

And it's good enongh for me ! 

5 //:Ii will lead me U> «Tesns,: || 

And Wa good enough for me \ 



6 ||:It will do when I'm dyings :|[ 
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It 



My Anchor Holds. 



'An bnehor of the soul, both sura and steadfast.'*— Heb. 6: 19. 
W. O. Mabtin, arr. D. B. TowNBB. 
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1. Tho' the an - gry sar-ges roll On inj tern - p^t-driv - en .-voul 

2. Might-y tides a - bout me sweep, Per - ils lurk with- in the deep 

3. I can feel the an - chor fast As 1 meet each sad - den blast 

4. Trou-bles al- most 'whelm the sonl: Griefs like bil - lows o'er mo roll 
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1 am peace -fnl, for I know, Wild- ly thongh the winds may blow, 
An - gry clouds o'erahade the sky, And the tern - peat ria • es hi^; 
And the oa - ble, tho' nn - seen, Bears the hear • y strain be - tween; 
Tempters seek to lure a - stray ; Storms obscure the light of day: 




I'ye an an - chor safe and 
Still I stand the tempest's 
Thro' the storm I safe - ly 
Bat in Christ I can be 



sure, That can ev - er- more en • dure. 

shock. For my an - chor grips the rook. 

ride. Till the turn - ing of the tide. 

bold, I've an an - chor that ^all hold; 
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And it holds, my an - chor 
And it holds, my 

J.. J^ J- 7 



holds; Blow your wild - est, then, 

anchor holds; Blow your wild • est, 
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gale. On my bark so small and frail: By His grace I shall not 

then, O gale, 
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My Anchor Holds. — ^Concluded. 
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fail, For my an - chor holds, my an - ohor holds. 

For my an - chor holds, it firm - ly holds, 
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50 Fight the Good Fight of Faith. 

J. S. B. MONSELL. Wm. Botd. 
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1. Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy 

2. Run the straight race thro' God's good grace, Lift up thine 

3. Cast care a - side, lean on thy Guide; His bound- less 

4. Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near; He ohang- eth 



i 



J J ■ r^ 



i 



M 



feE± 



p 



J i J J u 



4 1 1- 



sit 
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Strength, and Christ 

eyes, and seek 

mer - oy will 

not, and thou 
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Right; Lay hold on life, 

face; Life with its way 

yide; Trust, and thy trust 

dear; On - ly be - lieve, 
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and 
be - 
ing 
and 
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it shall be 

fore us lies, 

soul shall prove 

thou shalt see 



If 
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Thy joy and crown e - ter - nal - ly. 

Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 

Christ is its^^ life, and Christ its love. 

That Christ is * all . in all to thee. 
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Home of the Soul. 



Mm. Bllek H. QAT9S. 



Philip Phii<lifs. 




1. I will sing yoa a song of that bean- ti-fnl land, The far a-waj 

2. O that home of the aonl, in my Yia- ions and dreams, Its bright jasper 

3. Thatnn-ohange-a-blehome is for yoa and for me,WhereJe-sns of 

4. O how sweet it will be in that bean- ti-fal land, So free from all 
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home of the soal^Where nostormsever beat on the glittering strand, While the 
walls I can see, Till I fan - oy bat thin- ly the vail in-ter-venes Be - 
Na->zar-eth stands; The King of all kingdoms for-ey- er is He, And He 
sor- row and pain. With songs on onr lips and harps in onr hands, To 
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years of e - ter - ni- ty roll. While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll ; Where no 
tween the fair oit - y and me. Be - tween the fair cit - y and me, Till I 
holdeth onr crowns in His hands. And He holdeth onr crowns in His hands,The King 
-meet one an-oth - er a - gain. To meet one an-oth - er a- gain. With 




storms ever beat on the glittering strand, While the years of e-ter- ni-ty roll, 
fan - oy but thin-ly the vail in-ter-venes Be-tween the fair cit - y and me. 
King of allkingdomsfor-ev-erisHe, And HeholdethonrcrownsinHis hands, 
songs on onr lips and harps in our hands, To meet one an-oth- er a- gain. 
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The Old Time Way. 
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1. Do you love the bless - ed Sav - ioiir\ 

2. Are you keei>-ing close to Je - sns 

3. Have you made a full sur - ren - der 

4. Are you work-ing for His king-dom 



In the old time way? 

In the old time way? 

In the old time way? 

In the old time way? 
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Is your heart a - glow with rap - ture In the old 

Dai - ly walk- ing in His pres- ence In the old 

Giy - en all to f ol - low Je - sus In the old 

Are you lead- ing oth - ers to Him In the old 
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time way? 

time way? 

time way? 

time way? 
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Chorus. 
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In the old time way, In the old time way. We must 



way, 
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claim the old time bless - ing, 
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In the old tune way 
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Calvary. 



"A place called Oalvary."— Luke zxiii, 33. 
Bev. B. OABBADTins, D. D. 



Jvo. B. Bbtaht. 
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1. There's a hill lone and gray, In a land 

2. Be - hold! faint on the road, 'Neath a world's 

3. Hark! I hear the dull blow Of the ham - 

4. How they mock Him in death To His last 

5. Then dark - ness came down, And the rocks 

6. Let the sun hide its face, Let the earth 



far a - way, 
heav - y load 
mer swung low; 

la-b'ring breath, 
rent a - round, 
reel a - pace, 
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In a ooun-try be-yond the blue sea. 

Gomes a thorn-crowned Man on the way. 

They are nail- ing my Lord to the tree I 

While His friends sadly weep by the way! 

And a cry pierced the grief -la- den air! 

O - yer men who their &byiour have slain 
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Where be-neath that 
With a cross He 
And the cross they 
But tho' lone - ly 
'Twas the voice of 
! But, be-hold ! from 

If 
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fair sky 
is bowed, 
up - raise, 
and faint, 
our King, 
the sod, 
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Went a Man forth to die. For the world, and for you, and for me. 

But still on thro' the crowd He's as - cend-ing that hill lone and gray. 
' While the mul- ti - tude gaze On the blest Lamb of dark Cal - va - ry. 

Still no word of com-plaint Fell from Him on the 
Who received death's dark sting. All to save us from 
Comes the blest Lamb of God, Who was slain but is 

- - ^ 1 1 r-t M . m I ^ ■ ^ * 



hill lone and gray, 
end- less de- spair ! 
ris - en a - gain 
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Keprain. 
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Oh, it bows down my heart, And the tear-drops will stttit, When in 
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Calvary. — Concluded. 




mem-'ry that gray hill I see; For 'twas there on its side Je-sus 
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snf -fered and died, 
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To re- deem a poor sin - ner like 



me. 
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Wm. p. Mackat. 



I 



Revive Us Again. 

**0 liord, revive Thy work."— Habakkuk iii, 2. 

I 1 V 



J. J. Husband* 
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1. We praise Thee, O God, for the Son of Thy love, For Je - sus who 

2. We praise Thee, O Grod, for Thy Spir-it of light. Who has shown us our 

3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain. Who has borne all our 

4. All glo - ry and praise to the God of all grace, Who has bought us,and 
6. Re - vive us a - gain, fill each heart with Thy love ; May each soul be re- 
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died and is now gone a - bove. 

Saviour, and scattered our night, 
sins and has cleansed ev'ry stain, 
sought us, and guided our ways. 

kindled with fire from a - bove! 



Hal-le-lu-jah! Thine the glory; Hal-le* 
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lu- jah! A - men; Hal - le- lu- jah! Thine the glory ; Re- vive ua a - gain! 
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the Circle Be Unbroken? 



Ada R. Habsrshoit. 



Ohas. H. Gabbiku 
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1. There are loved ones in the glo - ly Whose dear forms you oft- en miss, 

2. In the joy-ous days of child-hood| Oft they told of won-drouslove 
8. You . re-mem-ber songs of hear- en. Which you sang with childish voicei 

4. You can pic - ture hap- py gath-' rings Bound thefirenside long a - go, 

5. One by one their seats were emp-tied, One by one they went a • way. 





When you close your earth-ly sto • ry Will you join them in their bliss? 

Point- ed to the ' dy - ing Sav-iouri Now they dwell with Him a-bove. 

Do you lore the hymns they taught you, Or are songs of earth your choice? 

And you think of tear- ful part- ings, When they left you here be- low. 

Kow the fam - i • ly is part • ed, Will it be complete one day? 
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Will the cir - de 
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be un-brok- en 



By and by, by and by? 
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Is a bet - ter home a - wait- ing In the sky, in the sky ? 
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Over Yonder. 



BOBEBT HABKKXBB. 
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1. What sweet peace we shall have o - ver yon- der, In the land of the 

2. Oft we long for the Yol-ces now si - lent, For the touch of some 

3. We may have ma - ny sor- rows and tri - als, As the joomey of 




aaved and the blest, What a ^oy shall be ours o - Ter yon - der, In the 
dear Ioy- ing hand, When with Je-sns we dwell o - ver yon - der, We shall 
life we pnr- sue. But a- midst all our tears and onr sigh- iny, That blest 
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home of e - ter - nal rest, 
meet on that far o£f strand 
home o - yer there we yiew 
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and. j-It wl 
iew. J 



will be ]oy when we get o - Ter 
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yon - der, O - ver yon 



- der, o - ver yon - der; 
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joy when we get o - ver yon - der, O - ver on that gold- en shore. 
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57 Will There Be Any Stars? 

E. E. HEwrrr. Jko. B. Sweiwy. 
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1. I am think- ing to - day of that beaa - ti - fnl land I shall 

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me 

3. O what joy it will be, when His face I be- hold, Liy- ing 




reach when the sun go - eth down, When, Thro' wonderful grace, by my 
watch as a win- ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the 
gems at ^is feet to lay down; It would sweeten my bliss in the 
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Say 
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iour I stand, Will there be a - ny stars 
ri - ous day When His praise like the sea 
y of gold. Should there be a - ny stars 



in my crown? 
bil-lows rolls.' 
in my crown. 
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Will there be a - ny stars, a - ny stars in my crown, When at 
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eve - ning the sun go - eth down? When I wake with the blest 

goethdown? 
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Bwenej, Executrix 



Will There Be Any Stars ?— Concluded. 
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In the mansions of rest, Will there be a- ny stars in my crown? 

a- ny stars in my crown ? 
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Jos. H. GiLMOBK. 



He Leadeth Me. 



Wm. B. Bbadbttxt. 




1. He leadeth mel oh! blessed tho%Oh words with heavenly comfortfranght; 

2. Sometimes'mid soenesof deepestgloom^SometimeswhersEden's bowers bloom, 

3. Lord, I would olasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ey- er mur-mur nor re- pine, 

4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the viot'ry 's won, 




What- e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth m«. 

By wa-ters still, o'er troubled sea. Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth m«. 

^ Con- tent, what-ey- er lot I see. Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro' Jor- dan leadeth m«. 
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He lead-eth me! He lead-eth me! By His own hand He leadeth me; 
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His faithful follower I would be, For by His hand He lead - eth me. 
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Bdgas Lewis. 
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Lean on His Arms. 



L. E. JonsB. 
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1. Just lean up - on the arms of Je 

2. Just lean up -on the arms of Je 

3. Jnst lean up - on the arms of Je 

4. Just lean np - on ate arms of Je 
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sns, He'll help you a - long, 

sus, He'll hrighten the way, 

BUS, O ijrlng ev - 'ry care, 

BUS, Then leave all to Him, 




help you a - long; If you "will trust His love un - fail - ing, Ho'U 
brighten the way; Just fol - low glad - ly where He lead - eth, His 
bring ev - ^ry care! The bur - den that has seemed bo heav - y, Take 
leave all to Him; His heart is full of love and mer - oy. His 




fill your heart with song. . 

gen - tie voice o - bey. I j. 

to the Lord in pray'r. j ^®*° ^^ 

eyes are nev-er dim. ^ Lean upon His anns,ful-ly trust- ing: in His love; 



His arms, 
His arms 



trust-ing in His love; 
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Lean on His arms, all His mer -cies prove; Lean on His 

Lean up - on His arms and all His mer - cies prove; Lean up - on His 
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arms, look - ing home a - bove, Just lean on the Sav - iour's arms! 

arms, ev-cr 
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Only a Sinner. 



Jambb M. Gbat. 
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1. Naught have I gotrten but what I reoeived; Grace hath bestowed it sinoe 

2. Once I was fool-ish, and sin raled my heart, Caus-ing my footsteps from 

3. Tears un - a- vail-ing, no mer - it had I; Mer-cy had saved me, or 

4. Suf - fer a sin- ner whose heart o - ver-flows, Lov - ing his Saviour, to 
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I hava be-lieved; Boast- ing ez7clud-ed, pride I a -base; I'm 

God to de-part; Je - sus hath found me, hap- py my case; I 

else I must die; Sin had a-larmedme, fear - ingGod's face; But 

tell what he knows; Once more to tell it, would I em-brace — I'm 
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Chorus. 




on - ly a .sin- ner saved by grace !^ 

now »m a sin- ner sayed by g™f|[on.lr a sin- ner saved by giaoel 

now I'm a sm- ner saved by grace! J 

on - ly a sin- ner saved by grace! ^ 
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On - ly a sin - ner saved by grace! This is my sto - ry, to 
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God be theglo-ry, — Pm on - ly a sin -ner saved by grace! 
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O^fTi^AA, 7m$, hj'Duihl B. Towner. 
MMf br permiBaloa. 
TulmtadeaMl Copjright Saouiwd. 
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Pardoned. 



** For God commandeth His love toward ufLln that, while we were yet 

sinners, Christ died for us.*'— Bomans, ▼, 8. 

Ada B. Habbbshon. Bobbbt Hasknbsb. 
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1. On Je - BUS the Sav-iour my sins have been laid, He pardoned a 

2. I saw how He snf-f ered and died in my place, He pardoned a 
3- He showed me my sin and the prioe it had cost. He pardoned a 
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sin-ner like me, The debt which I owed, by His love has been paid,He 
sin-ner like me; No long -er my heart tnms away from Hisgrace, He 
sin-ner like me, 'Twas there at the cross* all my bur- den I lost, He 
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Chorus. 



f^^^ ,ni kht^ i { i : Ui 



pardoned a sin - ner like me. 
pardoned a sin - ner like me 
pardoned a sin - ner like me 
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A sin - ner like me, a 
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sin - ner like me. He pardoned a sin - ner like 
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like me, 



^ n f r^ 




sin- ner like me, a sin- ner like me. He pardoned a sin-ner like me. 
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Christ Arose I 

*' He Ig not here, but is riaen."— Luke zzir, C 



Ser. B. LowBT. 
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1. Low in thegraveHelay — Je- sua, my Sav-iour!Wait-ing the coming day- 

2. Vainly they watch His bed — ^.Te- sus, my Sav-iour! Vainly they seal the dead- 

3. Death cannot keep his prey — Je-8U8,mySav-iourl He tore the bars a- way- 
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Chorus, faster. 
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SOS, my Lord ! 

sus, my Lord ! |- Up from the grave He a -rose, "With a 

sus, my Lord I J He a-roae, 




might- y triumph o'er His foes; He a- rose a Vic -tor from the 

He »-ro0eI 
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dark do- main, And He lives for ev- er with His saints to reign :Hd a- 
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rose! He a- rose ! Hal - le - la • jah! Christ a - rose! 

He a - rose I He a - rose I 

J: J. I 
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When He Shed His Blood. 



B.H. 



BOBAKT HABKimn. 




1. On the cm- el cross they nailed Him, There to die in ag • o - ny; 

2. Ill His love He came to sof-fer, All the fall- en to re- deem, 
S. Ill oui'sclves we mer- it noth-ing, All onr works must be in vain: 
4. AVliat a won- der- fol sal - va- tioni What a depth of love is shown, 
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Bat He gave His life a ran - son, Jnst to set sin's captives free. 
Mer-oy's of -fer still is o - pen. Still there's life in Calv'r'ys stream. 

On - ly through the Blood of Je - sus, Can we life £ - ter - nal gain. 

In the sac - ri - fice of Je - sus, In the blood that does a - tone. 
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Chorus. 
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When He shed His blood, When He t shed His blood. Then He 
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ran-somed me, For e - ter - ni - 



ty, When He shed His Blood. 
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No, Not One I 



Johnson Oatm an. 



Geo. C. Hugo. 



Shw and loith feding. 




1. There's not a friend like the lowly Je-sns, No, not one! no, not one! 

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho- ly, No, not one! no, not one! 

3. There's not an honr that He is not nearns, No, not one! no, not one! 

4. Did ev-er saint find this Friend forsake him? No, not one! no, not one! 

5. Was e'er a gift like the Sayiour giv- en? No, not one! no, not one I 
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None else oonld heal all our soul's diseases. No, not one! 
And yet no friend is so meek an*^ lowly. No, not one! 

No night so dark but His love can cheer us. No, not one! 

Or sinner find that He would not take him? No, not one! 
Will He re-fuse us ahome in heav-en? No, not one! 



no, not one! 
no, not one! 
no, not one! 
no, not one! 
no, not one! 
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Chorus. 




Je- sus knows all a-bout our struggles. He will guide till the day is done; 
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There's not a friend like the low-ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one! 



te3^ 



-trr-i 



I 



Oto. C. Hngf. owner of Copyright. 
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A Clean Hearts 



Bev. Walter 0. Smith. 
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1. One thing I of the Lord de-sire, For all my path hath mir - y been, 

2. If clear-er vis - ion Thou impart, Grateful and glad my soul shall be; 

3. Yea, on - ly as this heart is clean May laig-er vis- ion yet be mine, 

4. I watch to shun the mir- y way, Andstanchthespringsof guilty thought, 

A 1 




Be it by wa - ter or by fire, O make me clean, O make me clean. 
But yet to have a pur - er heart Is more to me. Is more to me. 
For mirrored in its depths are seAi The thii%s divine, The thingsdiyine. 
But, watoh and struggle as I may. Pure I am not. Pure I am not. 
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Befrain. 
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So wash me,Thou, without, with-in. Or purge with fire^ if that must be, 

Wash me Thou, with • out, within. Or pu ^ewith fire if that must be, 
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No matter how, if on-ly sin Die out in me. Die out in me. 

A-ny-how, if only.sinDieout in me, Die out, die out in me. 
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nly. sin Die out in me, D 
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Shall We Gather at the River? 



S.Xb 



BOBSBT LOWBT. 




1. Shall we gath-er at the riy - 

2. On the mar-gin of the riy - 

3. Ere we reach the shining riy - 

4. Soon weUl reach theshining riy - 



er, Where bright angel feet haye trod ; 
er, Wash-ing np its sil - yer spray; 
er, Lay we ey - *ry bur- den down, 
er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease; 





With its cry- stal tide for - ey - er Flowing from the throne of God. 

We shall walk and worship ey - er, All the hap - py gold - en day. 

Grace our spir- its will de - liy - er And pro-yide a robe and crown. 

Soon our hap- py hearts will qniy-er With the mel- o-day of peace. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes, we'll gath-er at the riy -er, The beantif nl, the beantif ul riy • er; 
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Gather with the saints at the riy - er That flows from the throne of Grod. 
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Will S. Hays, &rr. 



Clins: to the Bible, my Boy! 

" Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet."— Psalm cxix, 105. 
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1. As your jour - ney thro' life to the grave you pur - sue, There is 

2. You may meet with mis - for- tunes and sor -rows and tears, You may 

3. Put your faith in our Fa - ther and you will be strong; Keep your 

4. Ev - 'ry time that you read it you'll learn something new Of 

5. 'Tis the an - chor of hope, and the lamp that gives light, 'Tis the 

^-. -f-; f f- t T T . p — ^ — ^ 




one thing in earn- est I wish you to do; Oh! list - en, my 
bat- tie with sin and with Sa * tan for years; Be a Chris- tian, press 
eye on the cross and you'll nev - er go wrong; Sing the sweet song of 
Je - sus who died on the cross to save you; To the Lord, to your- 
star that will shine thro' your life's dark-est night; If you fol - low its 




boy, while I say this to you — Oh, cling to the Bi - ble, my boy! 

on! do not have a - ny fears. But cling to the Bi - ble, my . boy! 

praise as you jour-ney a -long. And cling to the Bi - ble, my boy! 

self, and to heav-en be true, And cling to the Bi - ble, my boy! 

guidance you'll al-ways be right — Oh, cling to the Bi - ble, my boyl 




Chorus. 
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Then cling to the Bi - ble, my boy; Oh, cling to the 

the Bi - ble, my boy; 
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BI - ble, my hoy; While liv - ing or dy - ing, all 

_jg_ ^ the Bi - ble, my boy; 
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Cling to the Bible* my Boy! — Concluded. 
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else let - i 



else let - ing go— Un, en 
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Oh, cling to 

4t. 



m 



i 



PI 



ttie Bi - ble, my boy. 
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He Will Not Let Me Go. 



Fred. P. Mobbis. 
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BOBEBT HABKNBSS. 
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1. My hand is in my Fa-ther's hand, Tho' fierce the winds do 

2. He guides my feet a - long the way With ten - der love, I 

3. He lift - ed me from sin and shame, He saw my bit- ter 
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Why should I fear while He is near? He will not let me 

When sin - fnl pride would leave His side He will not let me 

He died to win my heart from sin, He will not let me 



go. 
go- 
go. 
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He will not let me go, He will not let me go, 

He will not, will not let me go, He will not, will not let me e:o, 
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My hand is in my Fa-ther's hand He will not let me 



go. 
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rhmrUaM. Altxuider. 
iBtemmthauU Capjrkftt Bemnd. 




69 



1 Am With You. 



. P. MOBBIS. 

Duett. QuisUy. 




^ 



1. Je - sns whispers I am with yon In the sanshine, in the doud, 

2. Je - S11S whisi)ers I am with yon In the bat- tie ev - 'ly day^ 

3. Je - sns whisi)ers I am with yon In the hour of deep- est need, 

4. Je - s'js whispers I am with yon: With you still whatever be-tide: 
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When the !^ir-it is ex- alt - ed, When the stricken heart is bowed. 
Stand- ing by you in the oon- flict, Go- ing with you all the way. 
When the way is dark and lonesome I am with you, I will lead. 
In the sun-light or the shadow I am lev - er at thy side. 
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Chorus. 
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am with you, 

J... J J. 



^ 




-JJ f I f- 




^ 



■r*- 



P PP 

I am with you I am with you, Je - bus whis-pers sweet and low: 








In the sunlight, in the shad - ow I am with you where you go. 
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He Does It All In Love. 



** There ia no fear in love; but perfect love casteth out fear."— 1 John iv, 18. 

Miss O. OUIFNBSS. BOBRBT Habkness. 
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1. In times of grave per-plex-i - ty Whenhu-manpow-ers fail; In 

2. When loved-ones have de-partr ed, Andgrief is hard to bear; Bowed 

3. Whendail-y ser- vice seemeth vain, Andcheri8hedhoi)eshavefailed;' This 

4. When in the sky He greeteththee, Ee-mem-b'ring all the past, Then 
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trou - ble and anx - i - et - y, Your path is paved by 

down and brok - en - heart - ed, Then tmst His ten - der 

truth from tri - als you may gain, He does it all in 

sing throughout e - ter- ni - ty He did it all in 



love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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Chorus. 
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He does it all in love. He does it all in love. 









1 



in love, 



in love, 




The pains of life — its end-less strife Are to-kens of His love. 
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Tell Me the Old, Old 5tory. 



MiflS EATB HA17KEY. 



W. H. DOAITBL 
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1. Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Of nn- seen things a - bove, Of 

2. Tell me the sto - ry slow - ly, That I may take it in — That 

3. Tell me the sto - ry soft - ly, With earn- est tones, and grave; Re- 

4. Tell me the same old sto - ry, When you have cause to fear That 
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^e- sus and His glo - ry, Of Je- bus and His love. Tell me the sto-ry 

won-der-ful re - demp-tion, God's rem-e-dy for sin. Tell me the sto-rj 

mem-ber! I'm the sin - nerWhom Jesuscame to save; Tell me that story 

this world's empty ^o - ry Is cost-ing me too dear. Yes, and when that world's 




sim- ply, As to a lit - tie child, For I am weak and 
oft - en, For I for- get so soon. The "ear-ly dew" of 
al - ways,If you would really be, In a - ny time of 
glo - ry Is dawning on my soul, Tell me the old, old 
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wea - ry, And 
mom-ing,Has 
troa-ble, A 
ato-iy-.'^Christ 



r( \ ;;iUfrh 




help-less and de - filed, 
passed a- way at noon 
com- for- ter to me 
Jesus makes thee whole. 
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Tell me the old, old, sto - ly, Tell me the old, old 
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sto - ry, Tell me the old, old, sto - 
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me tneoia, oia, sto - ly Of Je-sns and His love. 
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Win Someone. 

" He that winneth souls is wise." 

J u . 



BOBBBT HABKNBM. 
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1. Will yon not 

2. Will you not 

3. Will you not 

4. Will you not 



f 
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try to win some- one Back from the path of sin? 

try to win some- one Just by a word or smile? 

try to win some- one Just for the Sav-iour's sake? 

try to win some- one? Great is the need to - day. 
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Tell - ing the love of Je - sus, Will you not now be - gin? 
Lift - ing your heart to Je - sus Pray - ing for grace the while. 
Bear - ing in mind His sor - row, Know-ing His heart must ache. 
Some- one is per-ish-ing near you, There must be no de - lay. 
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Chorus. 
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Will you not try to win some - one? Some-one has gone e - stray, 
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Will you not try to win some - one Back to the nar-row way? 
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Blessed Assurance. 



Fankt J, Cbosbt. 
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Mia. JossPH F. KhapP« 
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1. Bless-ed as - sor - ance, Je- sns is mine! O, what a fore - taste of 

2. Per-f ect sub-mis - sion, por-f ect de - light, Vis-ions of rap - ture now 

3. Per-fect sub-mis - sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav- ionr, am 
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glo-ry di - vine! Heir of sal - ya - tion, purchase of God, 

burst on my sight. An- gels de- scend- ing, bring from a - bove 

hap-py and blest, Watching and wait - ing, look-ing a- bove. 
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Bom of His Spir - it, washed in His blood. 
£ch-oes of mer - oy, whis-pera of love 
Filled with His good-neas, lost in His love 



H-^i 



d.) 

. >Thi8 is my sto - ly, 
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this is my song, Praising my Sav- iour all the day long; This is my 
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sto- ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long. 
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74 Anywhere With Jesus. 

JflssiB H. Bbown and Mrs. 0. M. Alkxandbb. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 




1. A-ny-where with Je- bus 

2. A-ny- where with Je- sus 

3. A-ny-where with Je- sus 

4. A-ny-where with Je- sua 



I 
I 
I 
o 



5. A-ny-where with Je- bus I 



can Bafe - ly 

need fear no 

am not a - 

• yer land and 

can go to 



go ; A - ny-where He 
ill, Tho' temp-ta-tions- 
lone; Other friends may 
sea, Tell- ing sonls in 
sleep, When the dark'nin^ 




leads me in this world be 

gather round my path-way 

fail me, He is still my 

darkness of sal - va - tion 

shadows round a-bout me 



still ; He Him-self was tempted that He 
own ; Tho' His hand may lead me o - ver 
free; Kead - y as He snmmons me to 
creep; Knowing I shall wak-en, nev- er - 
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joys wonld fade; 

might help me; 

drea - ry ways, 

go or stay, 

more to roam. 



~rr 



A-ny-where with Je- sns I am not a - fraid. 
A-ny-where with Je- sus I may Tic - tor be. 
A-ny-where with Je- sus is a house of praise. 
A-ny-where with Je- sus when He points the way. 
A-ny-where with Je- sus will be home, sweet home. 
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Chorus. 
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A - ny-where! A - ny-where! Fear 
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can - not know; 
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A - ny-where with Je - sus I 
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Would You Believe? 



Oabolins Savtbb. 



D. B. TOWNKB. 
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I 

1 . If you could see Christ standing here to-night, His thorn-crowned head and 

2. If you could see that face, so calm and sweet, Those lips that spoke words 

3. He whispers to your heart, turn not a- way, For He's be -side you 

It 
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piero-ed hands could view, Could see those eyes that beam with heav'n'sown light, 
on - ly pure and true, Could see the nail prints in His ten- der feet, 
inyour nar-rowpew; If you will list - en you will hear Him say, 
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Chorus. 
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And hear Him say — **Be-lov-ed, 'twas for you. '* -^ Would you be-lieve, 

And hear Him say — **Be-lov-ed,Hwasfor you.*' > Last v. 

In lov-ing tones — * *Be-lov-ed, 'twasfor you. *' J Will you be-lieve, 

Would you believe, 
Latt V. Will you believe, 
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and Je - sus re 
and Je - sus re 
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ceive • If He were 

ceive For He is 

and Je-sus receive 7 

and Je-su8 receive? 



stand - - ing 
stand - - ing 
If He were standing 
For He is stand-ing 
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Would You Believe ?— Concluded. 



ixl^i^Llit^ ^ 




here? Would yon be- lieve and Je-sns re- 

here; Will yon be- lieve and Je-sns re- 

herCf were standing: here 7 Would you believe 

here, is atand-ihg here; Will you believe 







oeive If He were stand 

oeive? For He is stand 

and Je-aufl re-oteive? 
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ing 
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here?, 
here. 
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Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me. 



Edwabd Hoppbb. 



S. B. GOTTLD. 
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1. Je - sns, Sav - ionr, pi - lot me O - ver life's tem-pest-ivons sea ! 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hnsh the o - cean wild ; 

3. When at last I reach the shore, And the fear - fnl beak-ers roar 




D. O. — Chart and com- pass come from Thee: Je - sns, Sav - ionr, pi - lot me! 
D. O, — Wondrons Sov-*reign of the sea/ Je - sns, Sav - ionr, pi - lot me! 
D.O. — May I hear Thee say to me: "Fear not, I will pi- lot Thee!'' 
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D. C. al Fine. 
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Un-known waves be-fore me roll, Hid - ing rock and treachVons shoal; 

Boist-'rons waves o-bey Thy will When thou sayst to them: "Be still!" 

'Twizt me and the peace-fnl rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 
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My Saviour First of All. 



Fannt J. Cbosbt. 



Jno. B. Swenxt. 




1. When my life -work is eud- ed, and I cross the swelling tide, When the 

2. Oh, the soul-thrilling rapture when I view His bless-ed face, And the 

3. Oh, the dear ones in glo- ry, how they beckon me to come, And our 

4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y in a robe of spot-less white He will 
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bright and glorious morning I shall see, I shall know my Redeemer when I 
lus-ter of His kindly beaming eye ; How my full heart will praise Him for the 
part-ing at the riv-er I re - call. To the sweet vales of Eden they will 
lead me where no tears will ever fall; In the glad song of a-ges I shall 





reach the oth- er side, And His smile will be the first to wel-come me. 
mer-cy, love and grace That preparedfor me a mau-sion in the sky. 
sing my welcome home; But I long to see my Sav-iour first of all. 
min-gle with de-light; But I long to see my Sav-iour first of all. 




Chorus. 




I shall know Him,I shall know Him, And redeem 'd by His side I shall stand, 

-0- -p- -0- -J- 



I shall know Him, 
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My Saviour First of All. — Concluded. 




I skall know Him, I shall know Him By the prints of the nails in His hand. 
I shall know Him, 




Take My Life, and Let it Bel 

Haykbgau 



0. Mauih. 




1. Take 

2. Take 

3. Take 

4. Take 

5. Take 

6. Take 



my 

m^ 
my 
my 
my 
my 
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life, and let it 

feet, and let them 

lips, and let them 

mo - ments and my 

will and make it 

love, my Grod, I 



be 

be 

be 
days 
Thine, 
pour 



Con 

Swift 

FilPd 

Let 

It 

At 
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- se • 
and 
with 
them 
shall 
Thy 



ora - ted 
beau -ti- 
mes - sa - 
flow in 

be no 
feet its 
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Lord, 


to 


Thee; 


ful 


for 


Thee; 


ges 


for 


Thee; 


end - 


less 


praise; 


long 


- er 


mme: 


treas- 


ure 


store; 




Take my hands, and 
Take my voice and 
Take my sil - ver 
Take my in - tel ■ 
Take my heart, — it 
Take my - self, and 



Take my 



let them ' move 
let me sing 
and my gold,- 
lect and use 

is Thine own! 

I will be 



At the 
Al - ways. 
Not a 
Ev - 'ry 
It shall 
Ev - er, 
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im - pulse of Thy love. At the im - pulse of Thy love! 

on - ly, for my King, Al - ways, on - ly, for my King! 

mite would I with - hold. Not a mite would I with - hold ! 

pow'r as Thou shalt choose, Ev - 'ry pow'r as Thoushalt choose! 

be- Thy roy - al throne. It shall be Thy roy - al throne! 

on - ly, all for Thee, Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee! 
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Bearing His Cross. 



**He, bearing His cross, went forth."— John six, 17. 
Ada B. Habsbshoh. Bobebt 




1. Thro' the gate of the oit - y they led Him still Bear- ing His cross; . . 

2. Tho'Heknewwhatitmeant,yetHetiiniedDotbaok,BeariDg His cross; . . 

3. They had nev- er been a - ble to lead Him thus, Bear- ing His cross; . . 

4. All the burdens are gone which He took that day, Bear- ing His cross; . . 
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Till He came to the summit of Galv'ry's hill, Bear - ing His cross: 

AndHepa-tient-ly trod all the wea- ry track, Bear - ing His cross: 

If He had not been willing to die for ns, Bear - ing His cross: 

Never-more will He travel that blood-stain'd way, Bear - ing His cross: 
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As a sheep by the 

Tho' the tree was so 

For He laid down the 

When we see Him in 



shear- ere is meek - ly led, He en - 
heav - y, 'twould not com- pare With the 
life which He took a - gain, And the 
glo - ry en - throned on high, How we'll 
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dured it for us, and no word He said. Bear - ing His 

bur- den of sin which He car - ried there, Bear - ing His 

joy set be- fore Him surpassed the jMiin — Bear - ing His 

thank Him that thus He went forth to die. Bear - ing His 



cross, 
cross, 
cross, 
cross. 




OmjjxA** IBOe, by 
atnarndtmU Conrrigbt Seennd. 



Chorus, 



Bearins: His Cross Concluded. 




O won-der of wonders, can it be All for me, all for me? 
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O won-der of woi^ders, can it be A ll 



me? 
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iBAAO Watts. 



I 

When I Survey* 



E. MnxEB. 
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1. When i 8ur - vey the won - drous cross On which the 

2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast Save in the 

3. See! from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and 

4. Were the whole realm of na - tnre mine. That were an 




Prince of 

death of 

love flow 
off - 
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glo - ry 

Christ my 

ming - led 

far to 



died, My rich 

God! All the 

down! Did e*er 

small; Love so 
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est gain I 

vain things that 

snch love and 

a - maz - in 
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^^ 



count but loss, And pour con - tempt on 
charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them 
sor - row meet. Or thorns com - pose so 
so di - vine, De - mands my soul, my 

^ ^ f ,^ S— I ■ i * I ^ - 
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all 
to 
rich 
life. 



I 
my pride. 

His blood. 

a crown? 
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Go Home and Tell. 



Ada B. Habkbshov. 



BOBEST HARKSTESS. 




1. Go home and tell to those yon love How Christ hath set jon free; 

2. Go home and tell them how yon met With One who tin - der - stood, 

3. Go forth and tell to those a- ronnd That He can meet their need, 

4. Go forth and tell to those a- far That they too may be blessed, 
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The wondrons change which grace hath wronght, Let all your neigh - bora see. 
Who knew yonr need and saw your sin, And shed for you His blood. 
That 'twas for them He came to earth^ On Gal - ya - ry to bleed. 

Till in the nt- most bonnds of earth, Tour Lord you have con - f essed. 
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Chorus. 



' ^^■■Hi jij i j. j^ ^^ 



FT 



Gro home and tell, go home and tell What Gx)d hath done for yon; 
Go home and tell, go home and tell, 





^tU7»tica»i Ccprrigbt Seeund. 
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At Your Door. 



"Behold, I stand at the door and knock."~Bey. iii, 20. 
Ada B. Habebshgn. Bobebt 




1. At the door of my heart long the Saviour did stand , And He knook'd many 

2. To the house of a sin- ner He came as a guest, And al - tho' so nn- 

3. Oh,how wondrous the love of my Mas-ter Di-yine, That He makes me His 

4. When this wealthy One came with the begger to dwell, Lo, He bn^ught in His 




times with His nail- piero- ed hands; But at last I gave ear, and I 
wor - thy, Hisloye did the rest; When my Sav- iour had en - tered — oh 
guest when I wel- oome Him mine; For He deigns to par-take of the 
train all His rich - es as well; Up- on me, ev - en me. He did 



H i f ][U.h 




o-pened it wide. And I asked Him to en- ter and with me a- bide. 

blest be His name! He at onoe took posession — my Host He be-came. 

offerings I bring, And He spreads me a banquet that's fit for a king. 

all things bestow, And I'm longing that you should His pre - oious-ness know. 

Ir-rt f f ■-£- f-f ' 
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Chorus, a tempo. 
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Ber hold, at your door He doth stand and knock, If a - ny His Toice will hear ; 




And , heeding the call, will their door unlock ; He'll enter and bless them there. 
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Ada R. Habkrshoit. 



Ftn a Poor Sinner. 

■^Bat Christ is all, and in alL** OoL8:l. 
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1. So we&-ry am I, but the Lord can give rest; So need-y, bat 

2. I'm sin-fol, bat He can my sin pat a - way; In debt^butmy 

3. Pm rest- less and troubled — ^He gives me His peace; Tho'oold is my 

4. Tho' mtught I de- serve, yet I'm saved by His graoe, The' hopeless and 
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com • ing to Him I am blest; I'm blind, but the Sav - iour can 
debts He most free - 1^ doth pay; So thirst - y my soul, but He 
heart, yet His love will ne'er cease; I'm fool - ish, He calls me to 
help - less He took up my case, I'm lost with- out Him, but m;j 
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give to me light; By guilt I am stained. but He maketh me white, 
gives me to drink; So poor, yet He grants me e'en more than I think, 
learn at His feet, I'm lone - ly, He gives me His fel - low-ship sweei 
Sav-iour is He; I'm noth- 
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- ing at all but He's all things to me. 
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Chorus. 
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YesII'm a poor sin- ner and nothing at all, But Je*8us m; 
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Sav-iour is my All in all, Tes! I'm a poor sin- ner and 




ChafinM At«x%n/er. 
rBtmramthoMl Copyr^t btxnmd 



I'm a Poor Sinner. — Concluded. 
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noth-ing at all, But Je-sos my Say-ioor is my All in all. 
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W. J. K. 



Lord, Ftn Coming Home. 

Wm. J. KlKKPATBIOK. 







1. I've wandered far a - way from Grod, Now I'm oom-ing home; 

2. I've wast- ed ma - ny pre- cious years, Now I'm oom-ing home; 

3. I'm tired of sin and stray- ing, Lord, Now I'm oom-ing home; 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore. Now I'm oom-ing home; 
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Fine. 
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The paths of sin too long I've trod. Lord, I'm oom-ing home. 

I now re -pent with hit- ter tears, Lord, I'm oom-ing home. 

I'll tmst Thy love, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, I'm oom-ing home. 

My strength re- new, my hope re -store, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 
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D. 8. — O - pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

Chorus. 
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Com-ing home, oom-ing home, Nev - er more to roam. 
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5 My only hope, my only plea, 
Now I'm coming home. 
That Jesus died, and died for me, 
Lord, Pm coming homo. 



6 I need His cleansing blood I know., 



CtprH^t, J99S, hj Wm. J. KnkrattiA. 
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Fbxd. p. M01UU8. 



Only Jesus. 



BOBEST HAKKViaas. 
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1. I gave my life to Je - sua, He filled my soul with praise, 

2. I gaye my hand to Je - sns, He leads me all the way: 

3. I left my load with Je - sns, He bears it all for me: 

4. I find my all in Je - sns, For He . is all to me. 
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He set my heart a - sing - ing, He brightened all my days. 

His clasp is true and ten - der, I can - not go a - stray. 

He takes my ev - *ry bur - den, From sin He set me free. 

He keeps me ev - 'ry mo - ment, He guides me con- stant - ly. 
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flood- ed me with mel - o - dy, My on - ly song is Je - sus. 



T r i^ ^ 



^ 



^ 




\ 



g 



't TJ C I 



ii 



ITordfl and Music Copyrighted, 1«», by OYvaa.'M.. K\«z»a^«c. 
International Oopyngli^ SecxMNs^ 



86 



What a Friend 



JOBBPH SOHIYKN. 



We Have in Jesus. 
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1. What a friend we have in Je 

2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta 

3. Are we weak and heav-y - la 
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• nuBy All onr sins and griefs to hear; 

tions? Is there tronhle a -ny- where? 

den, Cumhered with a load of care? 
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"What a priv - i - lege to oar - ry Ev - *ry-thing to God in prayer. 
We should ney-er he dift-oonr-aged, Take it to the Lord in pray 'r. 
Pre-cious Say-ioor, still our ref - uge, — ^Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
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Oh, whati>eacewe of t - en for - feit, Oh, what needless pain we hear,-^ 
Can we find a friend so faith -ful, Who will all our sorrows share? 
Do thy friends despise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in pray 'r; 
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AU be- cause we do not oar - ry Ev - *ry-thing to God in prayer. 
Je - SDS knows our ev - 'ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in pray'r. 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol- ace there. 
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Knowleb Shaw. 



in the 5heaves. 

Qbokgk a. Minor. 
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1. Sow-ing in the morn- ing, sow 

2. Sow-ing in the snn - shine, sow 

3. Gro - ing forth with weep- ing, sow 



ing seedi of kind- ness, Sow- ing 
ing in the shad- ows, Fear- ing 
ing for the Mas - ter, Tho' the 







in the noon-tide and the dew- y eye; Wait-ing for the har- vest, 
neith- er clouds nor win-ter'schill-ing breeze; By and by the har- vest, 
loss sns-tain'd our spir-it oft - en grieves; When our weeping's o - yer, 
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and the time of reap-ing, We shall oome, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaTes, 
and the la - bor end- ed, We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheayes. 
He will bid ns wel-oome, We shall come, rejoioing,bringing in the sheaves. 
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Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves. We shall come re- joic - ing, 
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tning-ing in the sheares, Bringing in the sheares, bringing in the sheayes, 
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Bringing in the Sheaves — Concluded. 




The Solid Rock. 



Rev. Edward Motb. 
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1. My hope is built on noth- ing leas Than Je - bus' blood and 

2. When darkness veils His love - ly face, I rest on His nn- 

3. His oath, His gov - e - nant, His blood, Snp - port me in the 

4. When He shall come with tram- pet sonnd, Oh, may I then in , 
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right- eons- ness; I dare ot trust the sweet- est frame, 
chang- iog grace; In ev - f high and storm -y gale, 
whelm- ing flood; When all a-. round my soul gives way, 
Him be found Clothed in His right - ecus - ness a - lone, 
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whol-ly lean on Je-sus* name. 
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less to stand be-fore the throne. 
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oth- er ground is sink-ing sand. All oth - er ground is sink-ing sand. 



otn- er grouna is siuK-ing sana, ah otn - er grouna is siuK-ing sand. 
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Onward, Forward I 



Charlotte G. Homes 



Ghas. H. Oabbiel. 




1. A true and "worth-y sol - dier of Je-sos I wonldbe; My ser-vioe 

2. Tho'marches may be wea - ry and lengthen day by day; Tho' skies be 

3. Then onward! forward ey - er a-gainst the hosts of sin! With zeal nn- 




giye to Him who'once gave Himself for me; My trust in Himoon- 
£irk and drear - y, and rough,sometimes,the way, On Him for strength re- 
daunt- ed, has- ten, the yIc- to- ry to win! With Caly'ry's ban- ner 
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fid - ing, My faith in Him a - b - ing, In His pa- Til- ion hid-iofr, 
ly - ing, ForHim all else de - n - ing, Thro' Him the foe de- ny-ing, 
o'er me, And Christ, the Prinoeof g.o - ry, To lead the way be-fore me^ 
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What have I 



to fear? 
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On - ward! for - ward! Nev- er lay the 
Onward! onward! forward! forward I 
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ar- mor down, On - ward, for - ward, Till we gain the vio-tor's orown, 
Onward,onward! forward,forward! 




^^T^^^Hff^ 




* 



It 









90 

Frank Dtbb. 



I Will Confess Him. 



J. B. Delmabtbb. 
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1. I have heard the still small voioe, Deal-ing with mj in- most soul, 

2. He has sought me ma - ny years Tracking me in all my sin 

3. In my soul the fight is on Sa - tan wants to keep me still 

4. I con- f ess Thee now my Lord. Thou hast won me by Thy love. 




fa-j'ij : ijii} nun J H i 



Face to face with life's great choice Shall the Say- iour make me whole. 

Shed for me His blood and tears Now He cries; ^^O let Me in.'' 

But to him I cry be - gone ! Je - sus now pos - sess my will. 

I will now pro-claim Thy word Till with Thee in heav'n a - bove. 




Chorus. 
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I will con - fess Him, Je - sus my Say - lour, Je - sus who 
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died for sin - ners like me; Why should I doubt and why should I 
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wa - ver? I will con - fess Him, my Say- iour is He. 
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Nothing but the Blood of Jesus. 



R. L. 



Rev. RoBiERT IjcywxT. 




1. What can wash a - way my stain? Nothing but the blood of Je - sns; 

2. For my oleansing this I see — Nothing bnt the blood of Je 

3. Noth- ing can for sin a- tone — Nothing bnt the blood of Je 

4. This is all my hope and peace — Nothing bnt the blood of Je 
6. Now by this I'll o-ver-come — Nothing bnt the blood of Je 
6. Glo - ry! glo - ry!thns I sing — Nothing bnt the blood of Je 
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What can make me whole a - gain? Nothing bnt the blood of Je 

For my par -don this my plea — Noth ing bnt the blood of Je 

Nanght of good that I have done — Nothing bnt the blood of Je 

This is all my right-eons-ness — Nothing bnt the blood of Je 

Now by this I'll reach my home — Nothing bnt the blood of Je 

All my praise for this I bring— Nothing bnt the blood of Je 
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Refrain. 
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is the flow That makes me white as snow: 
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No oth - er fonnt I know, Nothing bnt the blood of Je - sns. 
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Copxrigbt. 1904 hr Mmry Runroa homrj. R«iMwal. 
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Led by Jesus. 



B.H. 



BOBEBT HASKNIBBS. 
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1. Though clouds of night may gath - er, As on our way we go: 

2. The Sav- iour is our Lead - er, The path He takes is right: 

3. He knows the way be- fore us, The per - il that a - bounds: 

4. The road is some-times lone - ly, No hu~- man aid is near; 
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Of one thing we are cer - tain, Christ leads us here be 
Those in His pre- cious keep - ing He leads to realms of 
His arm is strong and might - y, His won-drous love sur 
K we are led by Je - sus, We have no need to 
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rounds, 
fear. 
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He leads us on 

He leads us on-ward, ev 



ward. 



on - ward: 
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He knows the way to end- less day. He leads us safe - ly home. 




Ch»rlea M. AJexuidw. 
nttmM»titm»l Copjrgbt Beeund. 
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Kept Through Faith. 



O. D. Mabtih. 



0hA8. H. Oabbixl. 




1. Tho' I fal-ter, His arm will hold me; I can rest on Hisstrength and grace; 

2. * *Tho* an host should encamp a-gainst me, * * Why, O why should J have a fear? 

3. Je- sus knows all a-bout the path-way I must travel from day to day; I 
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Tho' the darkness of night en- fold me, Soon I know I shall see His face. | 
Lost In sin, Je-sus sought and found me, Now to keep He is ev - er near. 
When on earth as a ^ 'Man of sor-rows, '' He walked over the same hard way. 
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Kept thro* faith by His mighty pow*r, He to shield me is ev - er nigh; 
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Gives me grace for each need and hour, O how happy, how blest am I ! 




Ctmrrifbt, 1907, hr 
ChMTlea M. Alexmnder. 
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I am Thine, O Lord. 



F. J. GBO0BT. 



W. H. DOAirx. 
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If: 

1. I am Thine,0 Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy lov^ to me; 

2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy 8ervioe,Lord,By the pow*r of grace di-vine; 

3. O the pare de-light of a sin- gle hour That hef ore Thy throne I spend, 

4. There are depths of love that I cannot know Till I cross the nar-row sea. 





But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be dos-er drawn to Thee. 
Let my sonl look np with a steadfast hope. And my will be lost in Thine. 
When I kneel in pray 'r, and with Thee my God, I commune as friend with friend. 
There areheightsofjoythat I may notreach Till I rest in peace with Thee. 




Kefrain. 
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Draw me near - er, nearer, bless-ed L«rd, To the cross where Thon hast died ; 




neaiver, nearer, 



^ 



^^ 



JUl 



fHflJ'J7';J J:J l fi^f^ 



4— — h 



Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord,ToThy precions, bleedingside. 




OiffUbt.im, bj W. B. Ikmat. 
Vua bj jtrnmOMoa. 



95 



Let Us Be Lights. 



llAOon B. Obbgobt. 



Ohas. H. QAVBJXIu 




1. Let us be lights, and brightly shine With all the glow of love di- yine; 

2. Oh, let OS shine 'mid grief and pain;Gk)d'sprom-is-es are not in Tain, 

3. Oh, let us shine to olear the gloom, And help this sad world to il- lame; 





And may we, creatures of His grace. Be mir-rors to reflect His face. 
And tho' we're of t-en sad and lone. Our Fa-ther oareth f or His own. 
Let us be lights a-long the road To help the wand'rer back to God. 




Ohorus. 
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Let us be lights, let us be lights, To bright-en all the way, 
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And shine a- long the up-ward path That leads to ever-last-ing day. 
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Longing for jesus. 



FteDX p. MoBBn. 




1. The world is bright and life is gay, My heart keeps longing for Jensos; 

2. I sought for joy but all in Tain, My heart keeps longing for Je-sus; 

3. When Je-sns comes He sat - is-fies, My heart keeps longing for Je-sus; 

4. This world can give no in-ward rest, My heart keeps longing for Je-sns ; 
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With pleasure thronging ev - 'ry day , My heart keeps longing for Him. 

The world conld give no last- ing gain, My heart keeps longing for Him. 

At His oom-mand each pleas-nre flies, My heart keeps longing for Him. 

'Tis He a - lone who stands the test. My heart keeps longing for Him. 
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Chorus. 
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Vm long-ing for Je - sus now, I'm long-ing for Je - sns now. 
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Through ev- 'ry day, a- long the vwiy. My heart keeps longing for Him. 
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I. Watts. 



At the Cross. 

''Look unto me, and be je saved." — ^Isa. xlv, 22. 



B. E. HxTDsozr. 
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1. A - Ian! and did my Say- ionr bleed, And did my Sovereign die? 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done^He groaned up - on the tree? 

3. But drops of grief oan ne*er re - pay The debt of love I owe; 
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WonldHe de-Tote that sa - oredhead For snoh a worm as I? 
A - maz - ing pit - y, graoe unknown, And love be-yond de - gree! 
Here, Lord, I give my -self a- way,'Tis all that I can do! 
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At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, And the 
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bur- den of my heart rolled a - way , It was there by faith 

^ rolled a - way, , 
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I re-ceiyed my sight,And now I am hax>-py all the day. 









98 



There's a Great Day Coming. 



W. I,. T. 
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Will L. Thompson, 






1. There's a great day ooming, A great day ooming, There's a great day 

2. There's a bright day coming, A bright day coming, There's a bright day 

3. There's a sad day coming, A sad day coming, There's a sad day 
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oom-ing by and by, When the saints and the sin -ners shall be 
com-ing by and by. But its bright-ness shall on - ly come, to 
com-ing by and by. When the sin- ner shall hear his doom — ^'De* 
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part-ed right and left, — Are you read- y 
them that love the Lord, — Are you read- y 
part, I know you not, — Are you read- y 



for that day to come? 
for that day to come ? 
for that day to come? 
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Are you read -y? Are you read -y? Are you read - y for the 
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judgment day? Are you ready? Are you ready for the judgment day? 
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Come Ye Yourselves Apart. 

" And Jer^ aftid unto them, Ck>me ▼• yoiirselvefl into m deoert pi 

m,nei vwat AwhilA." — Httrk A ; SI. 
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1. Come ye yoarselves a - part and rest 

2. Gome ye a - side from all the world 

3. Come, tell Me all that ye have said 

4. Gome ye and rest : the jour - ney is 

5. Then fresh from oou- verse with your Lord, 
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ry, I know it of the press anc 

oon - verse which the world has ney - er 

vie - tor - ies and fail-nres, hopes and 

ye will faint be - side the way and 
work till day - light soft - ens 
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Wipe from yonrbrow the sweat and dnst 

A - lone with Me and with My Fa 

I know how hard - ly souls are wooed 

The bread of life is h^re for yon 

The brief hours are not lost in which 
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learn 
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In My qui - et strength a - gain be 

Me and with My Fa - ther not a 

choic - est wreaths are al - ways wet with 

here for you the wine of love to 

of your Mas - ter and His rest in 
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It is Well With My Soul. 



9. G. Spaffobd. 



P. P. Blub. 
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1. When peace like a riv - er a* - tend-eth my way, When 

2. Though Sa - tan shonld bnf - f et, tho' tri - als should come, Let 

3. My sin — oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ons tho*t — My 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The 
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aor- TOWS like sea - bil-lows roll. What- ey - er my lot, Then hast 
this blest as - snr - anoe con- trol, That Christ hath re- gard - ed my 
sin — ^not in part bnt the whole, Is nailed to His cross, and I 
elouds berolPdback as a scroll, The trump shall re-sound, and the 
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taught me to say: '^It is well, it is well with my soul.'' 

help - less es - tate, And hath shed His own blood for my soul, 

bear it no more; Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul. 

Lord shall de-scend, — **E-ven so'* — it is well with my soul. 



'' I 'll I I 
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Chorus. 



</ 




It is well with my soul, ... . It is well, it is well with my soul ! 

It ia well with my m>u1, 
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ifVtl^t, UOL hf rb» Joba Chonh Cow 
Umd l>f ptrmimiaa. 
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Come to the Saviour 



O. R. K. 

Mrs. O. M AUBXANDSB. 



GbO. H. KlTBTZ. 




1. Je - SOS, the Saviour, is call-ing to - day. Sin - ner, will yoa oome? 

2. Ma - ny are wan-der-ing far from the fold, By - lug, sick and sore, 

3. Gome to Me ye thatarewea- ry and wom,I will give you rest, 

4. Cer - tain the road to e - ter - ni - ty lies, Bringing life or woe, 




Hftf i^^ ^f^ 





Do not re - ject Him, oh turn not a- way, Sin- ner, will yon come? 
Christ,the good Shepherd, with mercy nn-told, Seeks them ev-er - more. 
Eas - y the yoke when with Me it is home, Take it and be blest. 
Je - BUS will give yoa a home in the skies. Can yoa still say No? 




U ' TT i ^ ' N. i JJi^ ni'^'i 



Come, come, do 

it"' p 



not de • lay, Je - sns 



is ten - der - ly plead - ing. 
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Wait-ing to pardon and welcome yoa home,Oh,come to Him while yoa may. 



Jk p. ^i fL 
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t, JOOl, bj Gmt. H Karte. 
mHeaM Alexmadm. Owmt. 
^Poi.rrkbt. igon. br 

Matanmtkaml CopyrVt SmuiwL 
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Mn* la* Sbobky. 
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My Lord and I. 



I 



JOBXPH D. liXTTUe. 



3^ 
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1. I 

2. Sometimes I'm faint and wea - ry, 

3. He knows how mnch I love Him 



have a Friend so pre - cions, So Ter - y dear to me, 

He knows that I am weak; 
He knows I love Him well; 



4. I tell Him all my sor - rows,* I tell Him all my joys, 
6. He knows how I am long - ing Some wea - ry soul to win, 
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He loves me with a ten - der loye, He loves so faith- f nl - ly, 

And as He bids i^e lean on Him, His help I'll glad- ly seek; 

Bnt with what love He loY - eth me, My tongue can nev - er tell; 

I tell Him all that pleas - es me, I ' tell Him what an - noys; 

And so He bids me go and speak A lov- ing word for Him; 



l ^'-H'[irf"lMf[[ [i F^^j 
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I conld not live a - part from Him, I loTe to feel Him nigh, 

He leads me in the path of light. Be- neath a snn- ny sky; 

It is an ev - er- last - ing love. In ev - er rich snp - ply; 

He tells me what I onght to do. He tells me what to try; 

He bids me tell His won-drons love. And why He came to die; 
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And 
And 
And 
And 
And 



so 
so 
so 
so 
so 



we 
we 
we 
we 
we 
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dwell to - geth - er, 

walk to - geth - er, 

love each oth - er, 

talk to - geth - er, 

work to - geth - er. 
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My 
My 
My 
My 
My 



^ 



^ 



Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
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and 
and 
and 
and 
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Otpftf^ loot, hy J. Wflbar Obtprnm, 
Vt0d by fMnniadon. 
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Allb7J.Bf.G. 



What Did He Do? 



^M 
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X 

1.0 list- en to oar wondrous sto - ry, Counted once a-mong the lost; 

2. No an-geloould our place haTe taken, High-est of the high tho' he; 

3. Will you sur-ren-der to this Sav-iour? To His sceptre hum -bly bow? 




Yet^One came down from heaven's glory Say-ing us at aw-ful cost! 
TheloTedOne on the cross for- sak - en Was One of the God-head three ! 
ToUytoOyShall come to know His fa - vor, He will save you,8aveyou now ! 




% 



Who saved us from e - ter- sal loss? What did He do? 

*" Who but God's Son upon the cross ? He 




Where ia He now? In heav-en in - ter - ced - ing! 

died for jou! Be -Here It thou, In heav-en in- ter - oed - ing! 




i(ht, 1908, br The Winraft PabUahiBf Oo. 
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To-day the Saviour Calls. 



S. F. Smith. 



liOWSIX Masoh. 
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1. To-day the Saviour call8,Ye wand'rer8,come ; ye benighted goiils,Why longerroam? 

2. To-day the Saviour calls.Oh hear Him now ;Within these sacred walls To Jesus bow. 
8. The Spirit calls to-day ;Yield to His poVr: Oh,grieve Him not away ;'Tis mercy's hour. 
4. To-day the Saviour calls,For refuge fly ! The storm of justice falls, And death is nigh. 



^//rfprirffr^ '\^ '•' \- ^;VA\ , 
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Winning Souls for Jesus. 

** He that winneth souls U wise."— Pr. xi, 80. 



m 



h 



J. B. Maokat. 




tiunji :i3: 



1. Bonse^ye Chria-tian work- ere, be ye tip and do - .ing, Shall the 

2. Wait no lon-ger for some more oon- yen -lent sea- son, Souls ai-e 

3. Do your spir - its fal - ter at the un - der- tak - ing, Lest one 

4. Ev - *ry soul you win shall add a star of beau - ty To the 



m, ^ 4. f • f 
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Mas-ter's king-dom suf - f er at you r hands? There are precious souls just 

dy - ing 'round you, let them not be lost; Talk or sing of Je - sus 

might re -pay you with a cru - el sneer? Do not let them per- ish 

orownof glo - ry Je - sus has for you; Al- ways thus be work- ing 




waiting for your wooing, Go ye forth and win them, Christ your Lord commands, 
they will yield torea-son. Tell of their re- demp-tion, what a price it cost, 
stand no lon-ger quaking. Win them for the Mas - ter, tell them He is near, 
do - ing all your du - ty , Winning souls for Je - sus, they will bless you too. 




D.A— seek-ing to reclaim them,0 beupand winning souls, While*tiscall*d to-day. 

Chorus. 
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Winning souls, winning souls, winningsouls for Je 



SUS, O what joy in 

JL 
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winning souls from the downward way; Out up - on the high -ways, 
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Oepfififit, 1808, bjjBo. R. Bmaej. 
Vaed by pnxaimdaa. 



106 



The Fight Is On. 



Mn* O* M« oL 



Mrs. O. H. MoBBiB. 




1. The figl\lt is on, the trumpet sonnd is ringing out, The cry ^ ^ To arms ' ' is 

2. The fight is on, a-ronseye soldiers brave and tme; Je- ho- yah leads, and 

3. The fight is lead-ing on to oer-tain yic - to - rj, The bow of prom-ise 




heard a - far and near; The Lord of hosts is marching on to vio - to - ry,The 
yio-t'ry will as-sure Grobnck-le on the ar-morGodhasgiv-en joa,And 
spans the eastern sky ; His glorious name in ev-'ry land shall honored be, The 



Urmf^ufu^' 




Chorus. Unison, 




J I ^i^'n]iT..'i;i^ 



triumph of the right will soon ap-i)ear. ^ 

in His strength un-to the end en-dure. [ The fight is on, O Christian 
mom wil] break, the dawn of peace 



ap-i)ear. ^ 

en-dure. y 

is nigh, j 
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sold - dier, And face to face in stem ar - hty, Withar-mor 
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gleaming, and ool- ors streaming. The right and wrong engage to - day; 
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Harrrumy. 



The Finrht Is On Concluded. 




The fight is on, but be not wea - ry, Be strong and in His might hold 



^^ 




fast; If Grod be for ns, His banner o'er ns, We'll sing the victor's song at last. 





107 
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In Jesus. 






BOBBBT HaBKNBBB. 



^ Slcrwly, 

1. I've tried in vain a thousand ways My fears to quell, my 'hopes to 

2. My soul is night, my heart is steel, I oan- not see, I can - not 

3. He died, He lives, He reigns. He pleads;There's love in all His words and 

4. Tho'some should 8neer,and some should blame, I'll go with all my guilt and 
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raise; But what I need, the Bi-blesays, Is ev - er on- ly Je-sus. 

feel: For light, for life, I must ap-peal In sim-ple faith to Je-sus. 

deeds; There's all a guilt - y sin- ner needs For ev - er-more in Je-sus. 

shame; I'll go to Him be-cause Hisname, A-bove all names, is Je - sua. 




daSbtM. AtrnxmSu. 
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Fbxd. p. Morris. 
Andante, 



His Thought. 



KOBKRT HABKima. 
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1. When Je - sus hung on Gal - 

2. He wore a orown on Oal - 

3. On that dread cross of Gal - 

4. At last He cried on Gal - 



va - ry He thought of you, and me. 

va - ry: He thought of you, and me. 

va - ry He thought of you, and me. 

va-ry: He thought of you, and me. 
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'Twas love that held Him there to be A sac - ri-fice for you, for me. 

He knew His thom-y crown would be A di - anlem for you, for me. 

He thought not of His ag - o- ny: His heart went out to you, to me. 

"'Tis fin-ishedfor e - ter - ni- ty ** O bless -ed cry foV you, for me. 
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Chorus. In Unison. 



P >l^ ^—jJ ^^ 



j'r Af i'f \ 



t 



^ 



He thought of you. He thought of me While hanging there in a - go- ny r 
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yni oi you, ne inougnii oi me wnue nangmg tnere in a - go- njr 
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O won-der-love to you and me: It broke His heart on Cal - Ta- ryL 
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"^ Hcurmony unaccon^pcmied. ^^ | 
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Is It Not Wonderful? 



Bev. Elisha a. Hoffman. 




1. Wondrous it seem-eth to me, 

2. Heart of mine nev - er could know 

3. Onoe I' wm full of all sin, 

4. Long I re - sist - ed His grace, 
6. He doth my new heart oon - trol, 



m r ^ r-F 




Je - sus so gracious should be, 
Je - BUS such peace could be - stow, 

Now, thro' the blood, I am clean; 
In my heart gave Him no place; 

Cleansing and keep-ing me whole; 



^ ft i^ "p b r ' -g-^ rM^^lb Pub ir^ 'r""r 



Mer- oy re- Teal- ing, comforting, heal-ing, Blessing a sin - ner like me. 
Till the dear Saviour showed me His favor, Cleans'cnny heart whiter than snow. 
Will-ing to save me,par- don He gave me, And I am hai>-py with - in. 
But Jesus sought me till He had brought me Pen -i-tent,seek-ing His face. 
Ban- ish-ing sad- ness, with joy and gladness. Filling and thrilling my soul. 

t'tttt 




Chorus. 



ffi'-^^i--\i \ ^'.iif^n \ in 



Is it not<» won - der- ful, is it not won - der- f ul Je - sus so 
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- cious should be?. 



ing and gra - cious should be? 



Yes,' it is won - der - ful 



m 
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JS J^ -^ 
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strange and so won- der- ful That He should save e - ven me! 

par- don and save e-ven me! 
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A A. JXaAua. Owner of '^oerrMit 
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This Is Grace. 



"Te know the grace of our Lord Jeaiu Christ."— 2 Cor. vill, 9^ 
Aba B. Habsrshgn. Bobkbt HABKznBai. 



f'ii\i:i^iMil\,i^^ ^ 




1. The favor that ooald ne'er be bought, The goodness that was all nnsonght, 

2. The mercy whioh is undeserved, The love which stoop'd to earth,and serv'd, 

3. The burning love that t' ward usglow'd,The bounty lav - ish - ly bestowed, 

4. The ten-der-ness that mov'd His heart, And led him from His all to x>a^» 
6. The love like sun's converging rays^Thatsets my poor oold love a - blaze, 





The sao - ri- fice be-yond all thought, This is grace, His wondrous grace. 
The lov - ing kind- ness still reserved. This is grace, His wondrous grace. 
The8treamwhichfroinMountCalv'ryflow'd,Thi8isgrace, His wondrous grace. 
The dai - ly strength He doth im-jiart, This is grace, His wondrous grace. 
That ev - er will my heart a- maze, This is grace. His wondrous grace. 
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^ ^ Chorus. Unison. 




Grace flow-ing for me, 
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Grace flow-ing so free, 
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won- der - ful grace, Flow-ing from Cal - va 
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The Children's Friend is Jesus. 



"Suffer the little children to come unto Me, for of such is the kingdom 

of heaven."— Luke 18 : 16. 



B.H. 



BOBBBT HABKNBBS. 
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1. The cbil-dren's Friend is Je - sns, He calls them to His side; 

2. The chil-dren's Friend is Je - sns, He loves their joys to share, 

3. The chil-dren's Friend is Je - sns, There's no one else so tme; 
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He gave His life a ran - soni,HeaY'n'sgate to o - pen w|^<^J[ 



'! ^•'■.^' 



He knows their lit - tie sor - rows, He longs each one ^to be^.; 
He keeps all those who trust Him, As no one else mn do. 
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Chorus. 
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The chil-dren's Friend is Je - sus, Je - sus, Je - sns; His 
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life He gave their sonls to save, The chil-dren's Friend is He. 
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JOHK B. Olbments. 



Serving Jesus. 



Habpeb O. Smtth. 







m^lri 



1. Are you serv-ing Je - bus with your might? Are you making sun-shine 

2. Are you preaching Je- BUS by your life? Are you helping oth - ere 

3. Are you do- ing ev - er Christ-like deeds? Are you scattering gladness, 

^ — I # — — — ^ 




)/ -4- 
chase the night? Are you spreading gladness as you go? Are you lead-ing 

in the strife? Are you gladly giv- ing all your days? Are you teaching 

just like seeds, Soon to bud and blossom, sweet and lair, And to pour their 

^ ^ ^ -•. e . f - - ff- f- 




Chorus. 



yi''-Ji i JJifi^i/r^^ 



oth - ers CSirist to know?1 

oth - ers Christ to praise? >- Serv-ing Je - sua all a - long the way, 

fra-granoe ev- 'ry-where? j 8«nr-in«f Je - warn all the way, 




Serv-ing Je 



vam 



all along the way* 
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Serv- ing Jesus, faithful night and day; Serving your Master as yon 
Serv - ing Je - sua night and day : 

V ^ - A. A. 1 



^m 
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Serv - ing Je 




SUB faithful night and day ; 






ILJL 



on-ward go, Lift this en- sign high 



Ev-er faithful let there 
Ev - er faith • f ul, 




«»!f^<, /«». hy Rmrrmr O. Bajtt, 

J. Wilbur CbMfmmi. Ownn. 
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Serving Jesus^ — Concluded. 
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oome what may; Al-ways read-y an - y price to pay; Loying your 
oome what may; Al-ways read - y the price to pay; 
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ince to pav; 
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let there come what may; Al-wayg read - y 



any price to pay; 




^^=^ 
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Mas-ter as you on- ward go, Serve Him, faithfnl till the end. 

the end. 
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The Way of the Cross. 



E. W. BLAin>LT. 



Arr. from P. P. Blub. 




1. I can hear my Sav-ionr call-lng, I can hear my Sav-ioor call- ing, 

2. I'll go with Him thro' the garden, I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, 

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, 

4. He will give me grace and ^o- ry, He will give me grace and glo- ry. 
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x).c7.— Where He leads me I will fol-low, WhereHeleadsmel will fol-low, 
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I can hear my Sav-iour call-ing, * 'Take thy cross and follow, follow me. ' ' 
I'll go with Him thro' the garden, I'll go with Him, with Himall the way. 
I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Himall the way. 
He will give me grace and glo- ry, And go with me, with me all the way. 



k44if';rsi; s 
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Wftere He Jeads me I will fol-low, T\\ ^o V\>2^\^^^^^^^^^^ 
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Looking to Jesus. 

** Look unto Jesus."— Heb. 12 : 2. 



J. E. DEIiMABTKBr 



1. Look-iDg to Je - bus day aft - er day, 

2. Look-iDg to Je - sns when I am sad, 

3. Look-ing to Je - bus when I'm op - prest, 

4. Look-ing to Je - sus me to de - fend, 






Tmst-ing His love each 
Look-ing to Je - sus 
Look-ing to Him for 
Shield and en-conr- age 




r^^ 



step of the way, Know-ing that He so will- ing - ly shares 

when I am glad, Hav - ing no fear of temp-est or foe, 

oom-fort and rest, Shnnning the world, its clam- or and strife, 

nn - to the end; Know-ingthat He has^ bur -led my past. 




All of my sor - rows, troubles and cares. 

Sing-ing His prais - es, on-ward I go. ^ Looking to Je - ros— 



Looking to Him who crowneth my life 
Looking to Him for glo - ry at last. 
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looking to Him, Whether the path be snn-ny or dim; Holding His 
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hand by night and by day. Trusting His love each step of the way. 
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But I Know! 



Fbxd. p. Mobbis. 



BonasBT HABKKXMi 



:i \ i in^ hi p-\ 



1. They say mgr Lord was but a man Whostmggledon like jon and me, 

2. They say my Sav-iouroouldnotbe The Son of God my Lord di- vine; ' 

3. They say the world has wis-er grown ; He oonld not suf- fer in my stead; 
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To give the world a per- feet plan Of what a per-fect man should be, 

That He was bnt a man like me, With pas- sion in His heart like min^ 

Norcould He for my sin a- tone, For me Hisbloodoouldnotbeshed. 
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But 




I know... He has re- deemed me From 



my 



Yes I know 



From my 




has re -deemed me For He died... on Cal - va - ly. 
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Qlory to His Name! 



w« H« ChrooKTiMi* 




1. Sown «l the eroas where my SftT-ionr died, Down where for cleansing from 

2. I am 80 won-drona-ly sayed from sin, Je - sns so sweet-lj a - 

3. O preoions fountain that saved from sin, I am so glad I have 

4. Gome to thiafoaotain so rich and sweet, Oast thj poorsonl at the 
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sin I cried,Thereto mj heart wasthebloodapplied— Glo-ry to His namel 

bides within,There at the oroas where He took me in, — Glo- ry to His name! 

entered in ; Tliere Jesnssayed me and keeps meolean — Glo- ry to His name! 

8aireoni*s f est, Plnnge in to-day, and be made complete, — Glo-ry to His name! 





J^. A — ^There to my heart was the blood applied — Glory to His name! 
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117 There is a Happy Land. 

ANDBEW YOXJKG. 



Hindoo Air. 




1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a- way; Where saints in giory stand, 

2. Come to this bap-py land,C}ome,come away; Why willyedoubtingstand? 

3. Bright,inthathap-py land, Beams ev-'ry eye; Kept by a Fatuer's hand, 
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There is a Happy Land. — Concluded. 
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Bright, bright as day; O how they sweetly sing, Wor-thy is our 
Why still de - lay? O we shall hap- py be, When from sin and 
Love can- not die; On then to glo-ry run Be a orown and 
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Sav-ionr King, Lond let His prais - es ring, Praise, praise for aye. 

sor- row free, Lord, we shall live with Thee, Blest, blest for aye. 

kingdom won; And bright a - bove the snn. Reign, reign for aye. 
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Mxa. Bl M« HaUi. 



Jesus 



It All. 



'i^Mp \ hn I 



Jon T. Qmkrm, 




1. I heard th* Sav-iotir say: "Thy strength in-deed it small; diiild to 

2. Lord, now in -deed I find Thy pow'r, and Thine a - lone, Can 
4. For noth - ing good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim; I'll 




weaknees watoh and pray, Find in Me thine All in all. " \ 
change the lep-er's spots, And melt the heart of stone. >• Jwqm paid it all, 
wash my garments white In the blood of Galv'ry'sLamb. j 
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All to Him I owe; Sin had left a crimson stain, He wash'd it whit»e&cQ.<\^\ 



119 



Wonderful Peace, 



W, D. Cornell, all 



W. G. GooPXB. 




1. Far a -way in the depths of my spir- it to-night Bolls a 

2. What a treas - ure I have in this won- der - f nl peace, Bur- ied 

3. I am rest - ing to - night in this won- der - ful peaoe, Rest-ing 

4. And me-thinks when I rise to that oit - y of peace, Where the 

5. Ah Bonl ! are you here with- out com- fort and rest, Marching 




mel - o - dy sweeter than psalm; In oe-les- tial-lika strains it nn- 
deep in the heart of my soul, So se-cnre that no pow-er can 
sweet - ly in Je - bus' con - trol; Fot I'm kept from all dan- ger hy 

An - thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the 
down the rough pathway of time? Make Je - sns your Friend ere the 
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oeas - ing - ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm, 
mine it a - way,While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll! 
night and by day, And His glo - ry is flood- ing my soul ! 

ran-somed will sing In that heav - en - ly king- dom will be: 
shad - ows grow d«:k; O ac -cept of this peace so sub - lime! 




Chorus. 
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Peace, peace, wonderful peace, Coming down from the Father a - bove ! Sweep 
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o - ver my spirit for-ev- er, I pray, In fathomless billows of love! 
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I Know Whom I Have Believed. 



:l Nathah. 



Jambs MoGbanahah. 



Moderato. 
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1. I know not why God's yrondronsgraoe To me He hath made known, 

2. I know not how this say - ing faith To me He did im - part, 

3. I know not how the Spir- it moves, Con-vino - ing men of sin, 

4. I know not what of good or ill May be re- served for me, 

5. I know not when my Lord may come, At night or noon-day fair, . 
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Nor why nn -wor-: thy— Christ in love Be-deemedme for His own. 
Nor how be.-liev-ing In His Word Wrought peaoe within my heart. 
Be - veal - ing Je - sns thro' the Word,Cre - at - ing faith in Him. 
Of wea - ry ways or gold - en days, Be - fore His face I see. 
Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him, Or ''meet Him in the air." 




Chorus. 
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Bnt ''I know whom I have be - liev-ed, And am per-snad-ed that He is 
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a - ble To keep that whioh I've committed Un-to Him against that day. '^ 
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Lord, is it I? 

" Iiord, ia it I ? "—Matthew 2«5 .' 22 

A . — \ 4. 
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1. Some-one is slight-ing the Sav-iour of men; Lord, is 

2. Some-one is halt- ing, and connt-ing the cost; Lord, is 

3. Some-one's be- tray -ing his Mas-ter to-day; Lord, is 

4. Some-one is liv-ing in self-ish de- light; Lord, is 

5. Some-one in si-lence is mak-ing the choice; LoFd, is 
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Lord, is it I? Some- one is spurn-ing His love once a- gain; 

Lord, is it I? Some- one in dark-ness and sin may be lost; 

Lord, is it I ? Some- one is walk- ing a per - il - ous way; 

Lord, is it I? Some- one is turn -ing his face from the light, 

Lord, is it I? Some- one will yield to the Lord, and re-]oioe, 
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Lord, 

Lord, is it 



18 it 

I? is it 



I?. 

I?. 



Lord, 

Lord, is. it. I? 
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I? Lord, is it I? Par-don 

Lord, is it I? Lord, is it I? Lord, is it I? 



our 





weakness, and blot out each sin; Hear ns, dear Lord, as we * cry! 
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122 Holy, Holy 1 Lord Qod Almighty I 

BaQiVAZJ> Hkbsb, D. D. Bev. Johv B. J>yki 
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1. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 

2. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 

3. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 
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Ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - yl 

Ho - ly! all the saints a - dore Thee, 

Ho - ly! thonghthe dark-ness hide Thee, 

4. Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - y! 
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Ear - ly in the mom - ing onr song shall rise to Thee; 
Cast- ing down their gold- en crowns a - round the glas» - y sea; 
Though the eye of sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see, 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea; 
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 

Cher - Q - bim and 

On - ly Thou art 

Ho - ly. Ho - ly, 
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Ho - ly! Mer- ci - ful and Might - y! 

Ser - aphim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, 

Ho - ly, there is none be - side Thee, 

Ho - lyl Mer - ci - ful and Might - y! 
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God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - tyl 

Which wert and art and ev - er - more shall be. 

Per - feet in pow*r, in love, and pur - i - ty. 

Grod in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty! 
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The Banner of the Cross. 



Bl Nathan. 



James MoGsanahan. 
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1. There's a roy - al ban- ner giv - en for display To the sol- dlera 

2. Though the foe may rage and gath- er as the flood, Let the stand-ard 

3. O - ver land and sea, wher- ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo-rions 

4. When the glo - ry dawns — *tis drawing ver - y near — It is hast-'ning 
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of the King; As an en- sign fair we lift it np to-day, 

be dis - played. And be-neath its folds, as sql-diers of the Lord, 

tid-lngs known; Of the crim-son ban - ner now the sto - ry tell, 

day by day — Then be- fore oar King the foe shall dis - ap-pear, 
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While as ran-somed ones we sing. 

For the truth be not dis - mayed ! 
While the Lord shall claim His own! 

And the cross the world shall sway! 



March-ing on, .... march-iug 



on, on, 
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on, For Christ count ev-'ry-thing but loss! And to 

on, on, ev'rythins but loss! 
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OopTTlgbi, 1884 Mad 1887. by Jamu MoQnaahan. 
UBed by pennJMion 
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The Banner of the Cross. — Concluded. 
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crown Him King, toil and sing 'Neath the ban-ner of the cross! 
we'll Be- neath 




!4 We'll Work till Jesus Conies 

EuzABsrrH Mills. William Millkb. 

J , M. ^ -^ r-.^-^ 
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1. O land of rest, for thee I sigh! When will the moment come 

2. To Je - sns Christ I fled for rest; He bade me cease to loam, 

3. I sought at once m J Savionr's side, No more my steps shall roam; 
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"When I shall lay my ar- mor by, And d"^ 
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And dwell in peace at home? 
And lean for sue- cor on His breast Till He eondncts me home. 
With Him I'll brave death's chilling tide, And reach my heav'nly home. 
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Chorus. 
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We'll work till Je - sns comes, We'll work till Je - sns comes 

We'll work We'll work 
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We'll work till Je - sus comes. And we'll be gath- ered home! 

We'll work 
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Love Found a Way. 



W. B. MABTXir. 




1. N6 hox)e had I, no light with-in Till Je- sua saved me from my sin; 

2. My hardened heart found no re -lief, Auddeep-er grew my pain and grief; 

3. I look to Christ as on the tree Hehoremy sins and guilt for me; 
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I wandered on from day to day, To hring ne hack love found a way. 
My heavy debt I could not pay, But, praise the Lord Hove found a way. 
In ten-der tones I heard Him say: * 'My child, to save, love found a way." 
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Chorus. 
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Love found a way my life to save, His precious blood Christ freely gave; 
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For years I prayed and hoped and tried, But now I trust the Cm - ci- filed. 






OoBfrlgbt, 1907. br DmaM B. Towntg, 



126 



There's Victory In My Soul I 



Jamsb M. Obat. 



D. B. TowvKB. 




1. The bur - den of my fear 

2. I know there is a test 

3. E'en death it- self I do 

4. On bat- tie-fields of long 



and sin On Christ by faith I roll, 
for me, A bat - tie to be won, 
not fear. Since Christ hath bom its sting, 
a - go When Is - rael drew the sword. 



W:it4. y l "?"' t^" Tit' 1»"-4 

G^j: i ll 1/ I I I I I I 



1 — V IT ' ■ ^^ 



^^^^^^ 



P=*? 






And now I have His peace with-in. And vie • tory in my soul. 

But God bestows the vie - to - ry Ere yet it is be - gnn. 

While faith re-gards His com- ing near His crown with Him to bring. 

'Twas not her strength o'er-came the foe. But tmst - ing in the Lord. 
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Chorus. 




There*svic- to- ry in my soul, Vio-to-ry in my soul! 

vio - tory in my soul, vio- to- ry in my soul I 
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I grasp the prom-is-es by faith — There^s vio-to-ry in my Boul I 

^rom - is - es by faith — 




CirT'Vt. 1907. bf Aafal B. IVnracr. 
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Why do You Wait? 



Qbo. F. Boot. 




1. Why do you 'wait, dear brother, Oh, why do you tar- ry so long? 

2. "What do you hope, dear brother. To gain by a further de - lay? 

3. Do you not feel, dear brother. His spir- it now striving with - in? 

4. Why do you wait, dear brother, The bar- vest is pass-ing a - way, 





i^iJ|f^^U';li-i^ 



Tour Saviour is waiting to give you A place in His sanctified throng. 
There's no one to save you but Je- sus. There's no other way but His way. 
Oh, why not accept His sal-va - tion, And throw off thy burden of sin? 
Tour Saviour is longing to bless you. There's danger and death in de-lay? 




Chorus. 







Why not? why not? Why not come to Him now? 
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Why not? why not? Why not come to Him now? 




<^>PTiigbt, J8T8, by Tbo John Ohureh Co. 
t/*ed by jwrminioD. 
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Am I a Soldier of the Cross. 



Isaac Watts. 



Thomas A. AsinB. 
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1. Am I a 8ol-dier of the cross — A foUVer of the Lamb? 

2. Mnst I be oar - ried to the skies On flow-'ry beds of ease, 
S. Axe taiere no foea for me to face? Most I not stem the flood? 
4. Binoe I mnat fight if I would reign, In-crease my oour- age, Lord; 
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And shall I fear to own His cause. Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth - ,ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' blood-y seas? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. To help me on to God? 
ni bear the toil, en- dure the pain, Sup-port -ed by Thy word. 
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Blest be the Tie that Binds. 



JoHir Fawoktt. 



Hans O. Naegblt. 
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1. Blest be the 

2. Be - fore our 

3. We share our 

4. When we a 
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tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-tian love: 

Fa- ther's throne We pour our ar- dent pray'rs 

mu- tual woes. Our mu - tual bur- dens bear; 

sun-der part, It gives us in -ward pain; 
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The fel- low - ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. Our com-forts and our cares. 

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz- ing tear. 

But we shall still be joined in heart. And hope to meet a - gain 
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Song of Deliverance. 

"ThA ungtA of the Lord encampeth around about them thai fear hiat, 
and deliverekh them."— Piaalxn 34, 7. 

BoBEBT Haxk 
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1. Faint not, Christian! tho' the road Lead - ing to thy blest a - bode 

2. Faint not, Christian! tho' the world Has its ho»- tile flag nn- furled; 

3. Faint not, Christian! tho' with- in There's a heart so prone to sin; 

4. Faint not, Christian! tho' thy God Smite thee with His chast'ning rod; 
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Darksome be, and dangerons too — Christ, thy Gnide, will bring yon thro'. 
Hold the cross of Je - sns fast. Thou shalt o - ver- come at last. 
Christ the Lord is o - ver all, He'll not suf - fer thee to £all. 
Smite He must with Fa-ther's care. That He may His love de- clare. 
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Can the Lord Depend On You ? 



B.H. 



Chorus. 

4 



BOBBBT HAJUcmss. 



'^^^p^ 






s 



^^ 



^ 



r- 



Can the Lord de-pend on yon? Can the Lord de-pend on yon? 
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Does He find you ev- er true? Can the Lord de-pend on you? 




comigbt, laoe, hj 

CbMrlem M, Alexmnder. 
Intmnmthaal Cop!r*Vit Bteani. 
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The Child of a King. 



HATTnB E. BUELL. 
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Bey. JoHir R SirmrEB, air. 
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1. My Fa - ther is rich in hons - es and lands, He hold - eth the 

2. My Fa- therms own Son, the Sav - iour of men, Once wander'd o'er 

3. I once was an out - cast strang-er on earth, A sin - ner by 

4. A tent or a oot - age, why should I care? They're building a 
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wealth of the world in His hands! Of ru - bics and diamonds of 

earth as the poor-est of men, But now He is reign- ing for- 

choice, andan al-ien by birth! But I've been a - dopt- ed, my 

pal- ace for me o - Ter there! Tho' ex - il - ed from home, yet, 
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sil - ver and gold His cof- fers are full,— He has rich- es un - told. 
ev - er on high, And will give me a home in heav-en by and by. 
name's writtendown, — ^An heir to a man - sion, a robe, and a crown, 
still I may sing: All glo - ry to God, I'm the child of a King. 




o'g II ^,P 



4-r-H 



I ^• '1 ^ 



ja- 



m 



te 



-^ 

e 



a King, 
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I*m the child of a King, The child 



of 
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King: 
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With Je - BUS my 
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Sav- iour 
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I'm the child 



^ 



of 



a King. 
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Nearer, My Qod, to Thee. 



Sarah F. Adabis. 



$ 



* 



Tjowell Masok. 
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1. Near- er, my Grod, to Thee, Near - er to Thee! E'en though it 

2. Tho' like a wan- der - er, The sun gone down, Dark- ness be 

3. There let the way ap- pear, Steps un - to heaven; All that Thou 

4. Then, with my waking thoughts, Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 

5. Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleav-ing the aky, Sun, moon,and 
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be a cross That rais - eth me; 

o - ver me. My rest a stone; 

send-est me. In mer - cy giv'n; 

ston - y griefs Beth - el I'll raise; 

stars for - got, Up - ward I fly; 



Still all my song shall be. 

Yet in my dreams I'd be. 

An - gels to beck - on me, 

So by my woes to be, 

Still all my song shall be, 
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Near- er, my God, to Thee,N^ear-er, my God, to Thee, Near -er to Thee ! 
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Bboinald Hbbbb. 
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From Qreenland's Icy Montains. 

( Missiooary Hymn). 
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1. From Greenland's icy mountain8,From India^scoral strand,Where Af ric's sun-ny 

2. Shall we whose souls are lighted With wisdom from on high,Shall we to men be - 

3. Waft,waft,yewinds,Hisstory,Andyou,yewa-ters, roll, Till,likea sea of 




Prom Greenland's Icy Mountains. — Concluded. 
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fountains Boll down their golden sand ;From many an ancient river From many a 
night -ed The lamp of life de- ny? Sal- va-tion! O sal- va-tion! The joyful 
glo-ry , It spreads from pole to pole : Till o'er our ransomed nature The Lamb for 





palm-y plain, They call ns to de - liv - er Their land from error's chain, 
sound proclaim, Till earth's remotest na- tion Has learned Messiah'sname. 
sin-ners slain, Kedeemer,King,Cre-a - tor, In bliss returns to reign. 
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The Ninety and Nine. 



1 There were ninety and nine that 

safely lay 
In the shelter of the fold, 
But one was on the hills away, 

Far off from the gates of gold; 
Away on the mountains wild and 

bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd's 
care. 

2 '*Iiord, Thou hast here Thy ninety 

and nine; 
Are they not enough for Thee?" 
But the Shepherd made answer: 
**This 01 mine 
Has wandered away from me; 
And although the roads be rough and 

steep, 
I go to the desert to find my sheep. 



n 



3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed; 
Or how dark waa the night that the 
Lord passed through 
&e He found Hia sheep that was 
lost 



Out in the desert He heard its ciy — 
Sick and helpless, and ready to die. 

4 *'Lord, whence are those blood-drops 

all the way 
That mark out the mountain's 
track?" 
**They were shed for one who had 
gone astray 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him 
back." 
**Lord whence are Thy hands so rent 

and torn?" 
**They are pierced to-night by many 
a thorn." 

[riven, 

5 But all thro' the mountains, thunder- 

And up from the rocky steep. 
There arose a cry to the gate of 
heaven, 

**Reioice! I have found my sheep I" 
And the angels echoed around the 



136 The Son of Qod Goes Forth to War. 

R. Hebeb. el S. CuTiiEak 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A kiogly crown to gain; His blood-red banner 

2. That martyr first, whose eagle<eye Conld pierce beyond the grave }Who saw his Master 

3. A noble band^the chosen f ew,on whom the Spirit came ; Twelve valiant saints^their 
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streams a - far;Who fol-lows in His train? Who best can drink his cnp of woe, Tri- 
in the sky ;And called on Him to save. Like Him, with pardon on His tongue, In j 
hope they knew^d mockM the cross and flame.They met the tiyant's brandished steel,The j 




nmphant o - ver pain,Who patient bears His cross below, — ^He follows in His train. 

midst of mortal pain,He pra/d for them that did the wrong: Who follows in His train. ^ 

lion's gory mane ; They bow'd their heads the stroke to feel : Who follows in their trainT 
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Rock of Ages. 



Bev. A. M. ToPLADT. 



Dr. TBoa. BAsmrM. 
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in Thee; 

2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can ful-fil Thy law's de-mands; 

3. Noth-ing in my hands I bring, Sim -ply to Thy cross I cling; 

4. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When mine eyes shall close in dea&, 
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Rock of Ages. — Concluded. 




Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed, 

Could my zeal no re- spite know, Could my tears for - ev - er flow, 

Nak-ed, oome to Thee for dress, Help-less look to Thee for grace; 

When I soar to worlds un-known, See Thee on Thy judgment- throne, 
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Be of sin the dou-ble cure, Save me from its guilt and pow'r. 

All for sin could not a - tone; Thou must saYe,and Thou a - lone. 

Foul, I to the fount-ain fly, "Wash me,Sav - iour, or I die. 

Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in Thee. 
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Bat Palmeb. 



My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 

(Olivet). 
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Lowell Mason. 
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L My faith looks np toThee,ThonLambof Cal-va-ry, Sav-iourdi-yine!Nowhearme 

2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart,My zeal inspire,As Thou hast 

3. While life ' 8>dark maze I tread,And griefs around me spread^e Thou my guide : Bid darkness 
4.'When ends life's transient dream^When death's cold sullen stream Shall o'er me roll, Blest 

[Saviour, 
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, let me from this day Be whol-ly Thine! 
died for me, may my love to Thee Pure,warm and changeless be, A liv-ing fire! 
turn to day , Wipe sorrow's tears away , Nor let me ever stray From Thee a- side ! 
then in love Fear and distress remove; bear me safe above, A ransomed soul f 



m 



sr 



i 



I 



£ 




139 



Jesus Loves Mel 



Akita B. WAsm 
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1. Oe - BUS loves me! this I know, For the Bi- ble tells me so: Lit -tie 

2. Je - sus from His throne on high, Camein-to this world to die; That I 

3. Je - SOS loves me! He who died Heaven's gate to o- pen wide! He will 

4. Je- SOS, take this heart of mine ;Make it pure, and wholly Thine : Thou hast 
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Csoaus. 




onestoHim be-long; Theyareweak,bTitHeisstrong. 



might from sin be free, Bled and died up- on the tree. I ^ j i ^ ^i 
wash a - way my sin, Let His little child come in. M *», j esns ioves me. 
bled and died for me, I will henceforth live for Thee. '' 
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Tes, Je- sns loves me! Yes, Je-sxis loves me! The Bi- ble tells me so! 
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OHABLorne Elliott. 



Just As I Am. 
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1. Just as 

2. Just as 

3. Just as 
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I am, with- ont one plea But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
I am, tho' toss'd a- bout With many a conflict, many a doubt, 



Just As I Am. — Concluded. 




And that Thonbidd'stmeoome to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 

ToTheewhoseblood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 

Fighting and fears with-in, without, O Lamb of God, I come, I cornel 
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5 Just (IS I am. Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve. 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 



4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riclfes, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 
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Come^ Sinner, Come. 



W. E. WiTTKB. 



H. B. Palmieb. 



^f^ljlj J.j /J-i^^ l .'rMJ: ^ 



1. "While Je-sus whispers to you, Come, sin-ner, oome! While we are 

2. Are youtooheav-y lad- en? Come, sin-ner, come! Je - suswill 

3. Oh, hear His tender pleading, Come, sin-ner, come! Come and re- 
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pray- ing for you. Come, sin-ner, come! Now is the time to own 
bear your burden. Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus will not deceive 
ceive the blessing. Come, sin-ner, come! While Je - sus whispers to 



Him 

you 

you 
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Come, sin-ner, come! Now is the time to know Him, Come, sinner, come! 
Come, sin-ner, oome! Je-sus will now receive you, Come, sinner, come! 
Come, sin-ner, come! While we are praying for you, Come, sinner, come! 
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Cepjtirbt. 1879, bxH. JL PalaMr. 
Uted bj ptmnkaion. 
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Only Trust Him, 



J. H.S. 



J. H. Stockton. 




1. Come, ev*ry soul by sin oppress'd, There's mercy with the Lord, And He will surely 

2. For JesusshedHisprecious blood, Rich blessingsto be-stow; Plungenow into the 

3. Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way , That leads you into rest; Believe in Him with- 

4. Come, then, and join this ho- ly band. And on to glory go, To dwell in that ce- 
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Chorus. 
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give you rest, By trusting in His word. On - ly trust Him,on- ly trust Him, 

crimson flood. That washes white as snow. Come to Je - sus, come to Je- sus, 

out delay, And you are ful-ly blest. Don't re-jectHim,don't reject Him, 

lestial land. Where joys immortal flow. I will trust Him, I will trust Him, 
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Only trust Him now ; He will save you, He will save you. He will save you now. 
Come to Je-sus now; He will save you, He will save you. He will save you now. 
Don't reject Him now; He will save you, He will save you. He will save you now. 
I will trust Him now; He will save me. He will save me, He will save me now. 
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O Happy Day! 



P. DODDBIDCrm. 
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- f O hap- py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-iour and my God ! 1 
• \ Well may this glow-ing heart re- joice. And tell its rap-turesall a-broad. j 

2 f O hap- py bond that seals my vows To Him who mer- its all my love. M 
' \ Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sacred shrine I move, j 



Happy Day I — Concluded. 
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Hap- py day, hap - py day, When Je-sns washed my sins a - way I 






D.jSL — Hap- py day, hap - py day, When Je-sus washed my sins a - way! 
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He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re - joic - ing ev-'ry day; 
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3 'lis done, the great transaction's done; 
I am my Lonl's and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Chanued to oonfess the voice divine. 



4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fixed on this hlissfnl center, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed* 
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Come, Thou Fount. 



Gxo. BoBnrsoH. 



JOHV Wykth, 

Fine. 




- / Come, Thon Fount of ev- 'ry bless-ing. Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, \ 
' \ Streams of mer - cy, nev- er cea^h ing. Call for songs of loud-est praise; J 
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i>. (7. — ^Praise the mount, I'm fixed up-on it ! Mount of Thy re- deem-ing love. 




B.C. 
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)y flam-ing 



Teach me some mel - o- dious sonnet, Sung h^ flam-ing tongues a - bove; 
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2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by Thy help I'll come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home: 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God*, 
He, to rescne me from, danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 



3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
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Fasnt J. Obosbt. 



Pass Me Not. 



W. H. DOAVB. 
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1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav - iour, Hear my humble cry; While on 

2. Let me at a throneof mer-cy Find a sweet re - lief ; Kneeling 

3. Trust-ing on-ly in Thymer-it, "Would I seek Thy face; Heal my 

4. Thou the Spring of all my com- fort, More than life to me, Whom have 




oth-ers Thou art smiling, Do not pass me by. 



there in deep con-tri- tion, Help my un- be - lief. I « • a • 

wounded, broken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace, f ^^' ^^^» ^'^' ^®^» 
I on earth be-side Thee? Whom inheav'nbut Thee? * 
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Hear my humble cry, While on oth^ts Thou art calling, Do notpassme by. 




Coprright renewed 18W, bj W. H. Doaiw. 



Liedb/ pcrmltrion. 
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I Am Trusting Lord in Thee. 



Wm. MoDonau). 



W. O. FiSOHXB. 
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1. I am com - ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind; 

2. Long my heart has sighed for Thee, Long has e - vil reigneid with-in; 

3. Here I give my all to Thee, Friends and time and earth-ly store; 



Cro.-^I am trust - ing, Lord in TYie©-, 'BVeeit. li«tfai\i <A C»^--^-t^\ 



I Am Trusting Lord in Tliee. — Concluded. 
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7). C. Chorus. 
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I am count- ing all but dross, I shall full sal - va - tion find. 
Je- sua sweet - ly speaks to me, — **I will cleanse you from all sin." 
Soul and bod - y Thine to be, Whol- ly Thine for - ev - er - more. 
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Humb-ly at Thy cross I bow, Save me Je - sub, save me now. 



I 



4 In Thy promises I trust. 

Now I feel the blood applied; 
I am prostrate in the dust, 
I with Christ am crucified. 



5 Jesus comes! He fills my soul ! 
Perfect in Uim I am; 
I am every whit made whole; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
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Work for the Night is Coming. 



SlDlTET DTSS. 
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1. Work, for the night is com-ing,Work thro' the morning hours; Work while the 

2. Work, for the night is com-ing. Work thro' the sun-ny noon ; Fill brightest 

3. Work, for the night is com-ing, Un-der the sunset skies. While their bright 
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dew issparkling, Work 'mid springing flow'rs, Work when thedaygrowsbrighter, 

hours with labor. Rest comes sure and soon; Give ev- 'ry fly- ing min- ute, 

tints are glowing, Work for daylight flies; Work till the last beam fad- eth, 
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Work in the glowing sun; Work, forthenight is coming, When man's work isdone. 

Something to keep in store ;Work,for the night isooming. When man works nomore. 

Fadeth to shine no more;Work while the night is darkening. When man's work is o'er. 
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Almost Persuaded. 
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1. *'Al-most pernsnad - ed," now to be - lieve; *'A1- most per- snad- ed," 

2. *'Al-most perHsnad - ed," oome, oome to - day; *'A1- most per- suad- ed," 

3. **Al-most per-suad - ed," bar- vest is past! **A1- most per- suad- ed," 
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, '*Go, Spir - it, 
turn not a - way ; Je - sns in- vites you here, An - gels are 
doom comes at last! *'A1- most" can not a- vail; ^^Al- most" is 
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go Thy way, Some more con- ven- ient day On Thee 1*11 call." 
ling-' ring near, Pray'ra rise from hearts so dear, O wanderer, come, 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail— *'A1- most— but lost!" 






OopTTifht, IMS, by Th« John Chiireh 0*. 
Ufcd by permladon. 
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Jesus Calls Us. 



Mrs. Cecil F. Albxandeb. 



WnxiAx H. JuDK. 
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1. Je- sns calls us, o*er the tu - mult Of our life's wild, restless sea; 

2. Je- sus calls us, fromtlie wor-ship Of the vain world's golden store, 

3. In our joys and in our sor - rows. Days of toil and hours of ease, 

4. Je- sus calls us: by Thy mer - cies, Sav-iour, may we hear Thy call, 
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Jesus Calls Us. — Concluded. 
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Saying: "Christian, follow me." 
From each i-dol that would keep us, Saying: "Christian, love me more." 
Still He calls,in cares and pleasures: "Christian, love me more than these." 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience,Serve and love Thee best of all. A - men. 
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Bev. H. F. Lttm. 
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Abide With Me. 
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Wm. H. Monk. 
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide; The darkness 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow 

3. I need Thy pres- enoe ev - ry pass-ing hour: What but Thy 

4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my olos-ing eyes; Shine thro' the 
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deep - ens: Lord, with me a - bide! When oth - er help - ers 

dim, its glo - ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in 

grace can change the temp-ter's pow'r? Who like Thy-selJE my 

gloom and point me to the skies; Heav'n's mom-ing breaks and 
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fail and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a - bide with me. 

all a-round I see: O Thou who changest not, a - bide with me. 

Guide and Stay can be? Thro' cloud and sunshine, Lord, a - bide with me. 

earth's vain shadows flee; In life, in death, O Lord,a - bide with me. 
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Why Not Say Yes To-night? 



EfFIB "WlELIiB LOUOKS. 
DDBT. 



Louis D. Eighhobh. ] 




1. O why not say Yes to the Sav-ioar to-night? He's ten- der-ly 

2. For with you theSpir-it will not al -ways plead — O do not re- 

3. Take Christ for your Sav-iour, then all shall be well, The mor-row let 
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plead-ing with thee To come to Him now with thy sin- bnr-den'd heart 

ieot Him to - night ! To- mor-row may bring jon the darkness of death, 

bring what it may; Hia love shall pro- tect yon, His Spir - it shall guide, 



^ 



£ 



£ 



T 



^ 



t± 



£ 



A-^ 



Chorus. 
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For x^ar- don so full and so free.... 

so free. 
Un-brok-en by heav-en - ly light.... Why not say Yea to- 

heav'nly lig^ht. 

And safe-ly keep you in His way.... Why not say Yes to the 

His way. ,. N 
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night? Why 

Sav-iour to-night? Say 
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not? Why 
Yes I Say 



not? While He so gen- tly, so 
Yes I 
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Why not say Yes ? Why not to-night ? 



SB*^^ 



r^u 



^^ 




% 



m 




t 7 



ten - der - ly pleads, O ae - cept Him to - night ! , 

ttA - cept Him to- nigrbtl | 
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There is a Fountain. 



Wk. Cowpxb. 



Western Mbiodt. 
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1. There is a fount-ain filPd with blood, Drawn from Im-man-uePs veins, 

2. The dy - ing thief re- joiced to see That foant-ain in his day, 

3. E'er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flow-ing wounds sup-ply, 

4. Then in a no- bier, sweet - er song I'll sing Thy pow'r to save. 
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And sin-nersplung'dbe-neath that flood Lose all their guilt -y stains, 
And there may I, though vile as he. Wash all my sins a - way, 
Ee- deem- ing love has been my theme And shall be till I die, 
When this poor, lispingfStamm'ring tongue Lies si - lent in the grave, 
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Lose all their guilt- y 
Wash all my sins a • 
And shall be till I 
Lies si - lent in the 



stains, 
way, 
die, 
grave, 



Lose all their guilt-y stains; 

Wash all my sins a - way; 
And shall be till I die; 

Lies si - lent in the grave; 
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And si n-ners plung'd beneath that flood Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. 
Re- deem- ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die. 
When this poor, lisping, stamm'ring tongue Lies si - lent in the grave. 
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5uch Is His Love To Me. 



Febd p. MoBfim. 
RE. 



BOBXBT HABKNSet. 




1. My Sav-iour has promised to stand by my side, For such is His love to me; 

2. My Say-ionr has lift - ed my bui*- den of sin, For snch is His love to me, 

3. My Sav-iour is hold-ing my hand all the way, For such is His love to me, 

4. My Sav-iour is waltzing upon the bright shore. For such is His love to me, 
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Thro' sunshine and shadow what-ev-er be- tide, For such is His love to me. 

He suffered and died my sal-va - tion to win. For such is His love to me. 

He shows me the path where my footsteps woald stray^For such is His love to me. 

To welcome me home, when the journey is o' er, For such is JSis love to me. 
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Chorus. 




For such is His love to me. Yes, such is His love to me, 

to me, to me, 
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What-e*er be - tide, Je-sus stands by my side. For such is His love to me. 
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Give Me Jesus. 




1. Letearth'sbrightestpleasoresyan-lsh, Let its gems and riches flee; 

2. In my sor-row Je - bus com - forts Till each bit-ter trial is o'er, 

3. In the hour of great temp-ta - tion, Let me to my Sav-ionr fly; 
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Give to me my Sav-iour, Je - sns, And His love so full and free. 
With Him I shall ne'er be lone - ly, Give me Jesns, nothing more. 
Je - sns,whileonearthI lin - ger, Je - sns, when at last I die. 
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Chorus. 

Give me Je- sius, on - ly 



Je - BUS, 
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Give 
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sns, Grace and mercy from a - bove; 
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With Him I shall ne'er be lone - ly, Give me Jesns and His love. 

His love. 
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Sunshine in the Soul. 



Jno. B. Swenk r. 




1. There^s sunshine in my sonl to-day, More glo - ri - otis and bright 

2. There's mu - sic in my soul to-day, A car - ol to my King* 

3. There'sspringtimeinmy soul to-day, For when the Lord is near 

4. There's gladness in my soul to-day, And hope, and praise,and love, 




Than glows in a- ny earth- ly sky, For Je - sus is my light. 
And Je - sus, list - en - ing can hear The songs I can - not sing. 
The doTe of peace sings in my heart. The flow 'rs of grace ap-pear. 
For bless-ings which He gives me now. For joys* 'laid up'* a - bove. 
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Refrain. 
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O there's sun * - - shine, bless - ed sun - - shine, 
O there's sun - shine in the soul, bless - ed sun- shine in the soul, 




Wt=ti: 



UXl-l 



^ 



9 — V- 



V^: I r • r r • ^ 



i 



fe^ 



I 



K 



rff=t 



Isl 



?i 



^f=ra 




When the peace - ful, hap - 
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py mo - ments roll ; 

hap - py moments roll; 



I 



S 







When Je - sus shows His smil-ing face There is sunshine in the soul. 
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156 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning. 

p. p. B. P. P. Bubs. 




1. Bright- ly beams our Father's mercy From His light-honse ev- er- more, 

2. Dark the night of sin has set-tied, Load the an - gry bil-lows roar; 

3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my brother: Some poor sail - or tem-pest-toas'd, 
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But to us He gives a keep-ing Of the lights a - long the shore. 
£a - ger eyes are watching, longing, For the lights a - long the shore. 
Try- ing .now to make the har- bor, In the darkness may be lost. 
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Chorus. 
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Let the low - er lights be burning! Send a gleam a - cross the wayeS 
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Some poor faint-ing struggling sea-man You may res-cue, you may save. 




OtpnV»*,J906, bj The John Cbureb Go, 



157 



Softly and Tenderly* 



W.L-T. 




PP^Very slow. 
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1. Soft - ly and ten - der - ly Je - sns is call - ing, Call - ing for 

2. Why should we tar - ry when Je - sus is plead-iug. Pleading for 

3. Time is now fleet- ing, the moments are pass- ing, Pass- ing from 

4. Oh! for the won- der - ful love He has promised, Promised for 

r r r 
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yon and for me, 

you and for me? 

yoQ and from me; 

yoQ and for me; 



See on the por-tals He's waiting and watching, 
Why shoald we lin- ger and heed not His mercies, 
Shadows are gath-er- ing, death-bedsare coming 
Tho' we have sinn'd,He has mer- Cy and par-don, 
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Watching for you and for me. 

Mer-cies for you and for me 

Com -ing for you and for me 

Par - don for you and for me. 
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Come home, come home, 

Come home, come home, 
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Ye who are wea-ry, come home, 
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Earn- est - ly, ten - der - ly 





Je - sus is call -ing. Call- ing, O sin-ner, come home! 
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158 All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name. 



B. Pb&bonst. 



(Dtaden. O. M.) 



"Welsh Air. James Ellob. 
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1. All hail the power 

2. Ye chos- en seed 

3. Let ev - 'ry kin - 

4. O" that with yon - 



of Je - sns' name! Let an-gels prostrate fiiU, 
of Is - raePs race, Ye ransomed from the fall, 
dred, ev - *ry tribe, On this ter-res-tial ball, 
der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fiill, 
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Let an - gels pros-trate fall, Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, 

Ye ransomed from the fall, Hail Him who saves yon by His grace, 

On this ter - res - tral ball, To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe. 

We at His feet may fall! We^lljoin the ev - er - last- ins song. 
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him 
And crown Him, crown Him 
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown. 




Lord of all, crown Him, And crown Him Lord of all! 
crown Him, 
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p. p. Bl.188. 
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Jesus Loves Even Me. 

"God is love."— 1 John iv, 8. 
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1. I am 80 glad that our Fa- ther in heay'n Tells of His love in the 

2. Tho' I for -get Him and wan- der a- way, Still He doth love me wher- 

3. Oh, if there's on - ly one song I can sing, When in His bean-ty I 
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Book He has giv*n, Won - der - fnl things in the Bi - ble I see; 
ev - er I stray; Back to His dear lov - ing aims would I flee, 
see the Great King, This shall my song in e - ter - ni - ty be: 
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Chorus. 
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This is the dear-est, that Je - sus loves me. 

When I re- mem- ber,that Je - sus loves me 

'^ Oh, what a won- der that Je - sus loves me 
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I am so glad that 
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Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me, 
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I am so glad that Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves e - ven me. 
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OopjTi^t propertj of Tho John Chareh 0«. 
Uted bj penniM on. 




160 Saviour, Like a Shepherd. 

DOBOTHT A. Thbupp. . Wk. B. Bbadbubt. 
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Say-iour^like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend 'rest care; \ 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed ns, For onrnse Thy folds prepare. / 



2 , We are Thine, do Thou be-friend us, Be the Guardian of our way;! 

• \ Keep Thy flock, from sin de- fend ns, Seek us when we go a- stray. / 
A / Thou hast promised to re - oeive us, Poor and sin- f ul tho' we be; \ 

* \ Thou hast mer-cy to re - lieve us, Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free./ 
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Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - bus! Thou hast bought us, Tliine we are; 

Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Hear, O hear us, when we pray; 

Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! We will ear - ly turn to Thee; 
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Bleas-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Thou hast bought us. Thine we are! 

Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Hear, O hear us, when we pray! 

Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! We will ear - ly turn to Thee! 
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Father Grant Thy Blessing. 

Quietly. ... Bobbkt Habkkbb. 
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1. Fa- ther,grant Thy bless - ing, Ere we go to 

2. Fa- ther, watch Thou o'er us. Thro' the dark-some 



rest, 
night, 
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us, In Thy keep - ing blest. 
Till the morn -ing light. 



i 



May calm sleep re - fresh 
From all harm pro - tect 
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Wonderful Words of Life. 



p. p. B. 



P. P. Buss. 
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1. Sing them o - ver a- gain to me, Won- der- ful words of Life; 

2. Christ, the blessed One, gives to all Won- der- fnl words of Life; 

3. Sweet- ly ech - o the gos - pel call, Won- der- ful words of Life; 
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Let me more of their bean - ty see, Won-der- fnl words of Life; 

Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won-der- ful words of Life; 

Of - fer par-don and peace to all, Won-der- ful words of Life; 
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Beau - ti - ful words, won-der- ful words Won-der-ful words of Life; 
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Beau - ti - ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der-ful words of Life. 
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We Meet Again. 



MABT BSBNSTaCHKB. 

B. H. 
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1. Through days of toil and sor - row, Thro' days of joy and pain, 

2. So safe - ly has He guid - ©d Thro* ev - 'ry try - ing hour, 

3. He might have called ns yon - der, We might have gone a - stray; 

4. When in the heav'nly man- sions We meet those gone be - fore, 
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God sure - ly has been with ns. And now we meet a - gain. 

Onr hearts have felt the rap - tore Of all His keep- ing pow'r. 

But by His love and mer - cy We meet an- oth - er day. 

We'll sing in glad re - un - ion Up - on the shin- ing shore: 




Chorus. 
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O what love! wondrons love. That He should let us meet a - gain, 
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O what love! wondrous love, That He should let ns meet a- gain. 
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O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go! 



Gbobgb Matheson. 



Albebt Ij. Pbacb. 
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1. o 

2. O 

3. O 
6. O 
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love that wilt not let me 
light that foUowest all my 
joy that seek- est me thro* 
cross that lift -est up my 
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go, 
way, 

pain, 

head, 



I rest my wea - ry 

I yield my flickering 

I can - not close my 

I dare not ask to 
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torch to thee; My heart 

heart to thee; I trace 

hide from thee; I lay 
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in thine o - cean depths its flow May rich - er, f nl 

in thy sun-shine's glow its day May bright-er, fair 

feel the promise is not vain That morn shall tear 

from the ground there blossoms red Life that shall end 
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less 
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Must Jesus Bear the Cross. 



be! 
be! 
be! 
be! 
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1. Must Je - BUS bear the cross a- - lone, And all the world go free? 

2. The con - se - crat - ed cross I'll bear Till death shall set me free; 

3. Up - on the crys- tal pavement, down At Je - sus' pierc-ed feet, 

4. Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown! Oh res - ur- rec-tion day! 
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Must Jesus Bear the Cross. — Concluded. 
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No, there's a cross for ev - *ry one, And there's a cross for me. 
And then go home my crown to wear. For there's a crown for me. 
With joy I'll oast mygold-encrown,And His dear name re - peat. 
Te an-gels from the stars come down. And bear my sonl a - way. 
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 



Chabues 'Wbslet. 
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S. B. Mabsh. 
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- f Je - snSjLov- er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos -om 

* \ While the near-er wa - ters roll, While the tempest still is 
2 roth- er ref-ugehave I none; Hangs my hopeless sonl on 

* \ Leave, O leave me not a -lone, Still support and com- fort 
n (Thou, O Christ, art all I want. More than all in Thee I 

' \ Baise the fall-ing, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the 
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Hide me, O my Sav - iour hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All mv trust on Thee is strayed. All my help from Thee I bring; 



Just and ho - ly is Thy 



name; 



I am all un-right-eous - ness; 
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Safe in - to the ha- ven guide, O re- ceive my soul at 
Cov - er my de- fence-less head With the shad-ow of Thy 
Vile and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and 
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